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ere was the collective 


ition se! eye tr eer . 
oh a —— ad formed no con- 
Pade. e] pof the cone bei =. Mo brilliant 
Bk eet | gold. like a gorgeous fi ont rte walls were 
ot pelea T over es of Venetian taste ; e decorations, 
and feverish be eople : you, are sure, after a tin magn. , were as nothing to that splendid crowd 
nicate themselves to ' the very irritation they ¢ e being | f je ttering nobles ; of that | ets 
cians call a sing cause. [| became an illustration in point, as the hour | ' ¥ lory, or in the great conte political life. Here were 
bh. Atfirst I could not but t how, in the midst of | the g =erepe _ ge ted peiacee fs psa. the hendens 

gene al 4 a Ware 









it py that could wound national y 










of fashionable | rivol y; but, by degrees, the continual recurrence of . 
ct familiarize | my ‘mitid t it, Wore off my first and more natural impressions, a~ -« 
and at last eighbours, not only to listen with patience, but 


is with animation and interest. : 
currency that Lady Charlotte was in pos- 







than our hotel was besieged by half Paris—the un- 


fortunate endeavouring, by every species of flattery, and every imaginable stra- 
tagem, to o rtain tic Kets The fer ones all rics to find out the mystery of 
her ladyship’s success, which at seemed almost incredible. The various 
surmises, gaesses, hints, allusions, and subterfuges, which followed each other 
in rapid succession, as this mutley mob of fashionables came and went, and 
went ' 

occasion calle 2 ay all my cousin Julia's ers of fli raillery 
and sarcasm, b of whith: she exercised without ptr % She camae withia 
range of discovery by any of her victims. 

very thing gave way tothe convenience of this splendid féte. The eight 
icipated by full two hours—no other subject of conversa- 









tion was ever broached by the company—and at nine the carriages were order- 
ed to the door, ; being wisely calculated that if we reached our destination at 
eleven we shuuld esteem. ves fortunate. 


How often, as the yer ~equipage whirls past to some scene of pleasure, 
where beauty, and rank riches await the sated votary of fashion, will the 


— 
glare of the earri fall the gloomy footway, where, wet and weary, 
some elncoly Ages alog with downcast te and plodding acm 
his pepe poe med ever to some accustomed scene of wretchedness, where 
want and misery, disease, neglect, decay, all herd together, and not even hope 
can enter. The poor man, startled, looks up—the rich one, lolling back upon 
his easy cushion, a downward glance—their eyes meet—'t is but a second 
—there is no sympathy between them—the course of one lies north, the other 


south. Thus at each moment did my sad heart turn away from all the splen- | “* 


dour of the preparation about me, to wonder with myself how, even for an in- 
stant, I could forget my own path in life, which, opening with every prospect of 
happiness, yet now offered not a hope for the future. Between these two al- 
ternate states the hours crept on. As | sat beside Julia in the carriage, I 
couldn't but mark that something weighed also on her spirits. More silent than 
usual, she replied, when spoken to, with effort, and more than once, returned 
wrong answers to my mother, who talked away unceasingly of the ball and the 
guests. ees 

It was near midnight when we drove into the large archway of ths Hotel de 
Rohan, where Madame de Roni held her court. Brilliantly lighted with lamps 
of various colours, the very equipages were made a part of the spectacle, as 
they shone in bright and changeful hues, reflected from gorgeous housings, 
gilded trappings, and costly liveries. A large, disk Sobilered travelling car- 
riage, with a single pair of ,» Stood in the corner of the court, the only 
thing to distinguish it being two mounted light-dragoons, who waited beside it, 
and a chasseur in and gold uniform, who stood at the door. This simple 
equipage belonged io the King of Prussia. Around on every side were splen- 
didly appointed carriages, glittering with emblazonry and gilding, from which, 
as the guests descended and entered the marble vestibule, names of European 
celebrity were called out, and repeated from voice to voice along the lofty cor- 
ridors. Le Prince de Schwartzenherg, Count Pozzo di Borgo, Le Duc de 
Dalberg, mi Lord Cathcart, le Comte de Nesselrode, Monsieur Talleyrand 
de Perigord, with others equally noble and exalted, followed in rapid succes- 
sion. 

Our turn came at last ; and as we reached the hall we found O'Grady wait- 
ing for our arrival. : 

“"Phere’s no use in attempting to get forward for some time,” said he ; *‘ so 
follow me, and I'll secure you a more comfortable place to wait in.” 

As he spoke, he passed through the hall, and whispering a few words to a 
servant, a was in the wainscot, admitting us to a small and neatly 
fitted up libraty, where a good fire and some easy chairs awaited us. 


‘T see your surprise,” said O'Grady, as my mother looked about her with 
astonishment at his ct acquaintance with the whole locality; ‘ but I can’t 
explain—it’s p my secret : meanwhile, Jack, I have another for your ear,” 
said he, in a low whisper, ashe drew me aside into acorner. “I have made 
a very singular discovery, Jack, to-day, and I have a notion it may lead to 
more. I met, by accident, at the adjutant-general’s table, the brother of a 
French officer whose life I saved at Nivelle; he remembered my name in a 
moment, and we became sworn friends. I accepted his offer of a seat in his 
carriage to this ball, and on the way he informed me that he was the chief of 
the secret police of Paris, whose business it is to watch all the doings of the 
regular police and report upon them to F'ouché, whose spies are in every salon 


and at every dinner-table in the capital. I have no time at present to repeat | 8 


any of the e i stories he told me of this horrible system ; but just as 
we entered the court-yard of this hotel, our carriage was jammed up in the 
line, and detained for some minutes. Guillemain suddenly let down the glass, 
and gave a low, peculiar whistle, which, if I had not been paying considerable 
attention to every thing about him, might have escaped my notice. In about 
a minate after, @ man, with a hat slouched over his face, and a large cravat co- 
vering his mouth, a 
time, and I could peréeive that the new-comer spoke his French in a broken 
manner and with @ foreign accent. By a slight movement of the horses one of 
the lamps threw the'light full upon this man’s face ; I fixed my eyes rapidly on 
him, and recognised—whom, think you !—but you'd never guess—no other 
than your old ist, Ulick Burke !”’ 

“Ulick Burke! You must have been mistaken.” 

**No, no. I knew him at once: the light rested on him for full five minutes, 
and I had time | to scan every feature of his face. I could swear to the 
man now. He left us at last, and | watched him till he disappeared among the 
crowd of ‘servants that filled the court-yard.” 

‘«* That's one of your people,’ said | carelessly, as Guillemain drew up the 


glass, and sat back in the ‘ 
“* Yes, and @ thorough scoundrel he is—capable of any thing.’ 


“*He's not French,’ said 1, with the same indifference of manner I had 
feigned at first. = 
*Guillemain started as I spoke ; and I half feared I had destroyed all by 
venturing too much ; at length, after a short pause he replied—‘ You're right, 
he’s not 3 but we have them of all nations-—Poles, Swedes, Germans, 
I oe is English.’ 
‘** Say Trish, rather,’ said 1, determining to risk all—to know all. 
~ “*You know him, then!’ said Guillemain, hurriedly ; ‘ where did you see 
ve Piagerdd ? said I 7 
—s iid !? said I, repeating the name after him; and then affectin 
ers sg jo added—‘ rs om the name.’ . 
“*Hal I ¢ ) tap tenaeniad said Guillemain with animation ; ‘ the 
a recognition ; and I certainly have tried him often 
trymen, and he has never been detected ; and yet he knows the 
‘and intimately. !t was through him I first found out these 
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he 






















entered upon a long account of our worthy host, who, with 


ions, and as great valgarity, came to Paris some 


soon reported to the minister of police, who, after considering how 
jase might be useful, where persons of all shades of political opin- 
meet— of the Bourbons, Jacobites, Napoleonists, the men of 
ad of the old regime—measures were accordingly taken that 
ae should go out to the first persons in Paris, and more still, should 











their hotel is nothing more nor less than a 






; onc é and his agents are unravelling the intrigues of 
ig fresh ones for their own objects.” 
“Inf J but how comes it, Phil, that they have never discover- 
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cat adou e vents as were then taking place—in weanee ol 
od hn vity could raise itself to the snipxmept xs 


‘me considerably—the more so, perhaps, as the | 


hed the carriage. They conversed together for some 


ighty flood of all sorts of people that flocked here since | 
e to be ranked among the fashionable entertainers of all 


are, therefore, distributing their hospitalities? 


pJack! Vulgar pretension is a triple shield that no eye || 





; ; Ie worden that can influence tind, hereditary rank, mili- 
intellect, beauty, wealth—mixing in the vast vortex of 
, and pli g into all the excesses cf voluptuous plea- 








i. Guard, stationed near the staircase, were 
red of their national instrament—the Rus- 
—a favourite mazurka of the emperor's as we entered ; and a par- 
wady conveyed my mother through the crowd toa seat, and, having 















, once more came near me. 
ered:he, ‘‘ come a little this way.” He drew aside a curtain 
‘spoke, and we entered a bondoir, where a buffet of refreshments was 
place pe } the scene was ludicrous in the extreme, _ the rn pa 
mixture | s.of so many nations and languages who were chatting away 
and iiaiitieg 3: ccchatheninath the pst phrases of every tongue 
in Europe; roars of laughter, however, from one corner of the room, 
# O'Grady directed his steps, still holding my arm. A group of Cos- 
sack officers in full scarlet costume, their loose trowsers slashed with gold em- 
broidery, and thrust: into wide boots of yellow leather, stood in a circle round 
@ person whom we could not yet perceive ; but who, we were enabled to dis- 


cover, was exercising his. powers of amusement for this semi-savage audience, 
han abd ehowte:ar tom W. 












ne broke forth at every moment. e made our 

at length through crowd, and my eyes at last fell upon the figure 
within. I stared—l! rubbed my iieos-ok daily began to doubt my very 
senses, when suddenly turning his joyous face, beaming with good humour to- 
wards me, he held forth his hand and called out, ‘‘Captain, my darling, the 
top of the morning to you. This beats Stephen’s Green, doesn't it !” 

‘‘Mr.. Paul Rooney,” said I. 

‘« No, no, Monsieur de Roni, if you please,” said he, again breaking out 
into a fit of laughing. ‘Lord help you, man, I’ve been christened since I 
came abroad. Let me present you to my friends.” Here Paul poked a tall 

kin the ribs to attract his attention, and then pointing to me, said— 
is is Captain Hinton; his name’s a poser; a cross between chincough 
aud a house key. Eh, old fellow!” 

‘(A Tartar grin” was the reply to this very intelligible speech ; but a bum- 

r of champagne made every thing comprehensible between them. Mr. 
Beaeees hilarity soon showed me that he had not forgotten his native habits ; 
and was steadily bent upon drinking glass for glass with his company, even 
though they only came in detachments; with Bashkir chiefs, Pomeranian 
barons, Rhine graafs, and Polish counts, he seemed as intimate as though he 
had passed as much of his time in the Caucasus as in the Four Courts ; and 
was as familiar with the banks of the Don as ever he had been with those of 
the Dodder. 

** And is it really our old friend Mrs. Paul who entertains this host of czars 
and princes !”’ 

‘Ts it really only now that you've guessed it!” said O'Grady, as he carried 
me away with him through the saloon. ‘' But I see Lady Charlotte is amongst 
her friends, and your cousin is dancing, so now let’s make the most of our 
time. I say, Jack, your lady mother scarcely supposes that her host is the 
same petson she once called on for his bill. By Jove, what a discovery it would 
be to her; and the little girl she had such a horror of is now the belle of 
Paris. You remember Louisa Bellew, don’t you! Seven thousand a year, 
my boy, and beauty worth double the money; but there she is, and how 
handsome.”’ 

As he spoke, alady passed us leaning on her partner's arm, her head turned 
slightly over her shoulder. I caught but one glance, and as I did so, the rush- 
ing torrent of blood that mounted to my face made my very brain por dizzy. 
I knew not where | stood—I s forward to speak to her, and then became 
rooted to the grouad. It was she, indeed—beautiful as ever had seen her : 
Pst face wore the very look I had last seen the night I saved her from the 


“ Did you observe her companion !” said O'Grady, who fortunately had not 
noticed my confusion. ‘“itwas De Vere. I knew he washere ; and | suspect 
I see his plans.” 

“De Vere!” said I, starting. ‘‘ De Vere with Miss Bellew! Are you cer- 
tain ?” 

“ Quite certain, I seldom mistake a face, and his I can't forget. But here’s 
Guillemain. I'll join you in a moment.” 

Sv saying, O'Grady left my side, and I saw him take the arm cf a small 
man in black, who was standing at adoorway. The rush of sensations that 
crowded on me as I stood there alone, made me forget the time, and I knew 
not that O’Grady had been above half an hour away when he again came to 
my side. 

ns How the plot thickens, Hinton,” said he, in a low whisper. ‘Only 
think, the villain Burke has actually made the hand and fortune of that lovely 
irl the price of obtaining secret information from De Vere of the proceed- 
ings of the British embassy. Guillemain did not confess this to me, but he 
open in such a way, that with my knowledge of all parties, ] made out the 
clue. 

“« Burke ! but what influence has he over her!” 

* None over her, but much over the Rooneys, whom independent of threats 
about exposing their real condition in life, he has persuaded that such a mar- 
triage for their ward secures them in fashionable society forever. This with 
Paul would do nothing; but Madame de Roni, as you know, sets a high 
price on such a treasure ; besides, he is in possession of some family secret 
about her mother, which he uses as a means of intimidation to I'aul,who would 
rather die than hurt Miss Bellew’s feelings. Now, Jack, Do Vere only wants 
intellect to be as great a scoundrel as master Ulick ; so we must rescue this 
poor girl, come what will.” 

“ We must and we will,” said I,with a tone of eagerness that made O’Grady 
start. 

** Not amoment is to be lost,’’ said he, after a brief pause. ‘I'll try what 
can be done with Guillemain.”’ 

An opening ofthe crowd as he spoke compelled us to fal] back, and as we 
did so, I could perceive that an avenue was made along the room. 

‘One of the sovereigns,” whispered O’Grady. 

I leaned forward, and perceived two aid-de-camps in green uniform, who 
were retreating step by step, slowly before some persons further back. 

‘‘The Emperor of Russia,” whispered a voice near me ; and the same in- 
stant I saw the tall and fine-looking figure of Alexander, his broad massive fore- 
head, and frank, manly face turning from side to side, as he acknowledged the 
salutations of the room. On his arm he supported a lady, whose nodding 

waved in concert with every inclination of the Uzar himself. Curious 
© see what royal personage shared thus with him the homage of the assembly, 

I stooped to catch a glance—the lady turned—our eyes met—a slight flush 
coloured her cheek, as she quickly moved her head away—it was Mrs. Paul 
Rooney herself! yes, she whom | had once seen with an effort to subdue her 
‘pride of station, when led in todinner by some Irish attorney-general, or some 

ing judge of assize, now leaned on the arm of an emperor, and divided with 
ep honours of the moment. 

While O’Gradv sought out his new friend, the minister of police, 1 went in 
search of my and Lady Julia, whom! found surrounded by a knot of 
their own acquaintances, actively engaged in surmises as to the lady of the 
5 peor rank, fortune, and pretensions. For some time I could not bat 
feel amused at the absurd assertions of many of the party, who affected to know 
ill about Madame de Roni and her secret mission at Paris. 

My dear John,” said my mother in a whisper, “‘ you must find out all about 
her. Your friend, the colonel, is evidently in the secret. Pray, now, don’t 
orget it. But really youseemin adream. There’s Beaulwitz paying Julia 

Ji the attention imaginable the entire evening, and you've never gone near 
er. / } ppt seen this ward of Madame de Roni! she is pg Ar 
y, and. speak rasa suitable person,” (this phrase was a kind of 
— h my mother and ieee dillvexecoosed in brief thata lady was 
mormously rich and a very desirable match for a man worth nothing.) ‘I for- 

‘the name!” ~ as 

oe " . % - - 

" “Miss Bellew, ” said I, lest any recollection of ever hav- 
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My mother smiled infer sweetest manner ; while Miss Bellew’s 
ledgments were made | acknow. 


Lady Chaco e) .e A Me to be known to you,” said 
Bellew beahshe pal ! ee ‘s — were bloodless, as, with» 


voice tremulous with eplie 

“ We were once, — ; 

What.was to be the remainder of the Tknow not ; for as the ¢ 
moved on she passed with it, leaving me like one whose senses were ita . 
him one by one. “Fer | mother say, “ How very impertinent 6 
and then my brain became a € A kind of wild reckless fecling, the s., 
age longing that in moments of dark passions stirs within a man for =. 
o 





some 
cruelty, some deed of ve , Tan through my breast. I had = 
ed, despised, disowned ‘yes through many a weary pee pea 
heart alone was full. T hurried away from the spot, my brain on fire. |’ 
nothing, I heeded ‘of the bright looks and laughing faces that pas" 


me ; scornful pity and for one so low as I was seemed to prevail, 
every face I looked at. Ag impulse to seek out Lord Dudley de Ven, 
was uppermost in my mind ; and as I turned on every side to find t ° 
my arm grasped tightly, and heard O’Grady’s voice in my ear— 

“ Be calm, Jack, for heaven’s sake! Your disturbed looks make every o,, 


stare at you.” 
with him through the crowd, and at length reached , 


He drew me al 
card-room, where, except theplayers, no one was present. 

‘Come, my dear boy, [ saw what has annoyed you.” 

“ You saw it!” sid, my.eye-balls straining as i spoke. 

“ Yes, yes ; and what signifies it! So very handsome a girl, and the ¢;. 
pectation of a large fortune, must always have followers. But you know [aj 
Julia well enovgh-———-" 

Lady Julia !” repeated IJ, in amazement. 

“Yes. Isay you know her well enough to believe that Beaulwitz is no, a 
actly the person——” 

A burst of laughter at his mistake broke from me at the moment ; by 
wild and discordant was it, that O’Grady misconstrued its meaning, and wen: 
at some length to assure me that my cousin’s affection for me was beyond my 
suspicion. 

Stunned by my own overwhelming sorrow I felt no inclination to undeceive 
him, and let him persist in his error without even a word of reply. 

‘* Rouse yourself, Jack,” said he at length. ‘‘ This depression is unworthy 
of you, had you even cause for grief. These’s many a heart heavier than you; 
own, my boy, where the lip is smiling this minute.” 

There was a tone of deep affliction in the cadence of his voice as these 
words fell from him, and he turned away his head ashe spoke. Then rally. 
ing in an instant, he added— 

** Do you know, our dear friend Mrs. Paul has scarcely ventured to acknow 
ledge me to-night? and I feel a kind of devilish spirit of vengeance working 
within me in consequence. To cut me !—I that trained her infant mind to 
greatness—that actually smuggled for hera contraband viceroy, and brought 
him alive into her dominions! What dire ingratitude ! Come, what say you'to 
champagne 1” . 

He poured me out alarge glassfulas he spoke, and, filling his own, called 
out laaghing— 

‘* Here—I give you a toast. “ La Vendetta!’ Eb, Jack! Corsican yen- 
geance on all who maltreat us !” 

Glass after glass followed ; and I felt. my brain, instead of being ercited, 
growing calmer, steadier ; a firm and determined resolution usurped the fl- 
ting thoughts and wandering fancies of before. 

“ They're moving towards the supper-room,” said O’Cirady, who for some 
time past had talked away, without my paying any attention to what he 
said. 

As we descended the stairs, I heard my motner's carriage announced, and 
could just see her and my cousin handed to it by some Austrian officers as we 
entered the supper-room. 

The incessant crash and din of the enormous banqueting-room, its 
and heat, its gorgeous table equipage and splendid guests. were scarce notice 
by me, as I ‘allowed O'Grady haif pethinieaily iiatonde the end of the room, 
For some time I remained stupidly unconscious of al! around ; and it was afcer 
a very considerable time I descried that immediately in front of where we 
stood, Mrs. Paul Rooney was seated—the Emperor of Russia on her right, 
the King of Prussiaon her Jeft hand ; Swartzenburg, Blucher, Talleyrand. 
Nesselrode, and many others equally distinguished, occupying places along 
the board. Her jocund laugh and merry voice indeed first attracted my atten- 
tion. ; 

“ By Jove, she does it admirably,” said O’Grady, who for full five minates 
had been most critically employed scrutinizing Mrs. Paul’s manner. “ Do 
you remark the tact with which she graduates her attentions to the emperor and 
the king ? and look at the hauteur of her bearing to old Blucher. But busi 
—what's coming ?” as 

A kind of suppressed murmur buzzed along the crowded room, which sub 
siding into «deed silence, the Emperor Alexander rose, and addressing the 
guests in a few but well chosen words in English, informed them he had ee 
ed permission from their amiable and captivating hostess to propose . oe 
and he took the opportunity with unqualified delight to give the health of oh 
Prince Regent.” A perfect thunder of applause acknowledged this ie 
gracious courtesy, a “hip! hip !shurrah !" which astonished the “4 
ers, shook the roof. While the deafening shouts rose on every side, ne os 
wrote a line with her pencil hastily on her card, and turning round ore F se 
Cossack aid-de-camp of the emperor to deliver into Mr. Rooney's han a ow 
from the excitement of the moment, or his imperfect acquaintance wt a 
lish, the unlucky Cossack turned towards the first British officer near hum Jor 


explanation, who happened to be O'Grady. 
“What does this mean?” said he in French. al the 
“Ah!” said Phil, looking at it, “this is intended for that a4 x 


foot of the table. .“ You see him yonder—he’s laughing now. 
I'll pilot you towards him ” “ve than mett 
Suspecting that eens be politeness had some deeper motive 
civility, | leaned over his shoulderand asked the reason of it. a a> 
Look here,” said he, showing me the card as he spoke, on whic ry ~~ 
ten the following words—* Make the band play ‘God save the king ; 
eror wishes it.” 
o Come with us, Jack,” whispered O'Grady, “we had better keep near the 
dovr.”’ . + with al 
I followed them through the dense crowd, who were still hous iw 
their might, and at last reached the end of the table, where Paul a ool 
amusing a select party of Tartar chiefs, Prussian colonels, Irish cap 
Hungarian nobles. a down the 
“ Look here,” said Phil, showing me the card, which in his passag® © 
room he had contrived to alter, by rubbing out the first part and eo se 
a passage of his own; making the whole run thus, ‘ Sing the 
Lawn ;’ the emperor wishes it. ; 4 prevent # 
I had scarcely time to thrust my handkerchief to my mouth, 4 P ‘ 
outbreak of laughter, when I saw the Cossack officer presen* te i agai 
with a deep bow. Mr. Rooney read’it—surveyed the bearer—re8. and 
rabbed his eyes—drew overa branch of wax candles to a od 
then directing a look to the opposite extremity of the table, exc ren sharp 
with his spouse, as if i her intentions once more. aol, cleat- 
nod from Mrs. Paul decided the question thus tacitly asked ; and jj pot the 
ing off atumbleref sherry, muttered to. himself—‘ What the dev) 0. js 
‘Craiskeen Lawn’ into his majesty’s head I can’t think ; but I suppose 
no refusing.” Y : ard 0 
A very spirited tapping with the handle of his knife was now 6 o, 8 
mix with the other convivial sounds, and soon indeed to i of times 
Paul, anxious to fulfil the royal behest, cleared his throat 2 COUP struck 
and ealled out, “I'll do the best I can, your majesty ; and at 
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“for myself, half-choking, and with sore sides, I never recovered till I 
- the street, when O'Grady ged me along, saying as he did so— 
(eve must reach home at once. Nothing but a strong alii will save my 
vjgracter for this in the morning.” 


CHAPTER LIX.—‘ FRESCATI.” 


twas not sorry when I heard the following morning that my mother 

old not appear before dinner-hour. I dreaded the chance of any allusion 
""\fiss Bellew’s name requiring explanation on my part ; and the more so, as 
- qyself was utterly lost in conjectures as to the reason of her singular recep- 
on of me. 

tA too, appeared more out of spirits than usual. She pleaded fatigue ; 

[| could see that something lay heavily on her mind. She conversed with 
gent effort, and seemed to have a difficulty in vgn her faculties to the 
"inary topics of the day. A thought struck me that perhaps De Vere’s con- 
‘net might have given cause for her depression ; and gradually I drew the 
sonversation to the mention of his name, when I soon became undeceived on 
+his pont 
* told me with perfect unconcern how my father had tracked out the whole 

¢ of his duplicity and calumny regarding me, and had followed the matter 
-» by a representation to the duke at the head of the army, who immediately 
-ommanded his retirement from the Guards. Later on, his family influence had 
tained his appointment as attaché to the embassy at Paris ; but since their 
gst rupture he had discontinued his visits, and now had ceased to be acknow- 
edged by them when they met. 

My cousin’s melancholy not being then attributable to any thing connected 
with De Vere, | set myself to work to ascertain whence it proceeded; and sud- 
jenly the thought struck me that perhaps my mother’s surmise might have some 
jyndation, and that Julia, feeling an affection forme, might have been hurt at 
ny evident want of attention towards her since we met. 


[have already begged of my reader to separate such suspicions from the 
-orcombry of the lady-killer, who deems every girl he meets his victim. If I 
\d for a moment imagine that my cousin liked me, I did so with a stronger 
nse of my own unworthiness to merit her love, than if I myself had sought 
per affection. I had felt her superiority to myself too early in life, to outlive 
ye memory of it as we grew older. The former feeling of dread which I en- 
tained of Julia’s sarcasm still lived within me ; and I felt keenly, that she 
who knew the weaknesses of the boy, was little likely to forget themin re- 
gecting over the failures of the man; and thus, if she did care for me, I well 
snew that her affection must be checkered by too many doubts and uncer- 
yunties to give it that character of abiding love which alone could bring hap- 


niness. 

"| perceived clearly enough that she disliked O'Grady. Was it, then, that 
cing interested for me, she was grieved at my great intimacy with one she 
yerself did not admire, and who evidently treated her with marked coldness 
and reserve ? 

Harassed with these suspicions, and annoyed that those I had hoped to see 
regard each other as friends avoided every opportunity of intimacy,I strolled 
‘orth to walk alone, my mind brooding over dark and disagreeable images, and 
ny brain full of plains all based upon disappointed hopes and blighted expec- 
ations. ‘To my mother’s invitation to dinner for that day O'Grady had re- 
wumed an apology—he was engaged to his friend M. Guillemain, with whom 
ne was also to pass the morning ; so that I was absolutely without a com- 
panion. 

When first I issued fromthe Place Véndome, I resolved at a!l hazards to 
wait on the Rooneys, and at once see Miss Bellew, and seek an explanation, if 
possible, for her manner towards me. As I hastened on towards the Chaussee, 
jowever, | began to reflect on the impropriety of such a course, after the evi- 
dent refusal she had given to any renewal of acquaintance. ‘I did know Mr. 
Hinton,’ were the words she used—words which, considering all that had pass- 
ed between us, nevercould have been spoken lightly or without reason. A 
nundred vague conjectures as to the different ways in which my character and 
motives might have been slandered to her occupied me as I sauntered along. 
De Vere and Burke were both my enemies, and I had little doubt that with 
‘hem originated the calumny from which I now was suffering ; and as I turned 
over in my thoughts all the former passages of our hatred, I felt how gladly 
they would embrace the oppurtunity of wounding me where the injury would 
prove the keenest. ° ‘ 

Without knowing it, I had actually reached the street where the Rooneys 
lived, and was within a few paces of their house. Strange enough, the same 

scene | had so often smiled at before their house in Dublin was now enacting 
here: the great difference being, that instead of the lounging subs of march- 
ing regiments, the swaggering cornets of dragoons, the over-dressed and under- 
ored crowds of would-be fashionables who then congregated before the windows 
xr curveted beneath the balcony—were new the generals of every foreign ser- 
vce, field-marshals glittering with orders, powdered diplomates, cordoned poli- 
ical writers, savans from every country in Europe, and idlers whose bon-mots 
aid smart sayings were the delight of every dinner-table in the capital ;—all 
nappy to have some neutral ground where the outposts of politics might be 
surveyed without compromise or danger, and where, amid the excellencies of 
the table and the pleasures of society, intrigues could be fathomed or invented, 
under the auspices of that excellent attorney’s wife, who deemed herself mean- 
while the great attraction of her courtly visitors and titled guests. 


As | drew near the house, I scarcely ventured to look towards the balcony 
which a number of well-dressed persons were now standing chatting toge- 
ther. One voice I soon recognised, and its every accent cut my very heart as 
listened. It was Lord Dudley de Vere, talking, in his usual tone of loud 
issumption. I could hear the same vacant laugh which had so often offended 
me; and actually dreaded lest some chance allusion to myself might reach me 
woere | stood. ‘There must be something intensely powerful in the influence 
of the human voice, when its very cadence alone can elevate to rapture or sting 
tomadness. Who has not felt the ecstacy of some one brief word from “ lips 
veloved,” after long years of absence? and who has not experienced the tu- 
uultuous conflict of angry passions that rise unbidden at the mere sound of 
speaking from those we like not? My heart burned within me as I thought of 
ter who doubtless was then among that gay throng, and for whose amusement 
‘nose powers of his lordship’s wit were in all likelihood called forth; and I 
turned away in anger and in sorrow. 

Asthe day wore on, I could not face towards home. I felt I dare not meet 
‘ie searching questions my mother was certain to ask me ; nor could I endure 
Nethought of mixing with a crowd of strangers, when my own spirits were 
iour'y sinking. I dined alone at asmall cafe in the Palais Royal, and sat 
moodily over my wine till past eleven o’clock. The stillness of the room 
sartled me at length, and I looked up and found the tables deserted ; a sleepy 
waiter lounged lazily ona bench, and the untrimmed candles and deserted look 
* evervthing indicated that no other guests were then expected. 


“Where have they gone to!” said I, curious to know what so suddenly had 
‘aken the crowd away. 

“To Frescati, monsieur,” said the waiter ; “the salon is filling fast by this 
ime,”? 

A strange feeling of dislike to being alone, had taken hold on me ; and 
fore inquired the way to the Rue Richelieu from the servant, I issued 
forth, 

What acontrast to the dark anc gloomy streets of Paris, with their irregu- 
“t pavement, was the brilliantly-lighted vestibule, with its marble pillars and 
‘pacious stair rising gracefully beyond it, which met my eye as I entered Fres- 
‘at's, Following in the crowd of persons who pressed their way along, I 
‘cached a large antechamber, where several servants in rich liveries received 
‘se hats and canes of the visitors who thronged eagerly forward, their merry 
‘olces and gay laughter resounding through the arched roof. 

As the wide doors were thrown noiselessly, [ was quite unprepared for the 
‘piendour of the scene. Here were not only officers of rank in all the gala of 
their brilliant uniform, and civilians in full dress shining in stars and decorations, 
‘it ladies also with that perfection of toilette only known to Parisian women, 
ney graceful figures scattered through the groups, or promenading slowly u 

‘ down, conversing in a low tone; while servants passed to and fro wit 
“ampagne and fruit ices on massive silver salvers, their noiseless gesture and 
i demeanour in perfect keeping with the hushed and tranquil look of all 
a As I drew closer to the table, I could mark that the stillness was 
tae more remarkable : not a voice was heard but that of the eroupier of the 

®, as with ceaseless monotony he repeated—“ Faites le jeu, messieurs !— 
© jeu est fait. Noire perd—et couleur gagne. Rouge perd—et le couleur : 
rattle of the rake and the chink of the gold followed, a low muttered 
Sacre I” being the only sound that mingled with them. But I could mark 
“t, although the etiquettee of ruin dethanded this unbroken silence, passion 
orked in every feature there. 
0 the one side was an old man, his filmy eyes shaded by his hand from the 
ng glare of wax lights, oy with eagerness, and tremulous from age 
mote iwoment as the cards fell from the banker’s hands, his blanched lips 
ant ering each word after the croupier, and his wasted cheek quivering as the 
re -y inclined against him. Here was a bold and manly face, flushed and 

4“ whose bloodshot eye ranged quickly over the board, while every now 
its He some effort to seem calm and smile, would cross the features, and in 
aprin 18 show the dreadful struggle that was maintained within. And then 
her i ® beautiful girl, her dark eye dilated almost to a look of wild insanity, 
hand clad her x hate marked with patches of white and red, and her fair 
Was eating wi Sin keen as heaved and fell as though some pent-up agony 
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slowly, still scowling,with the malignity of a demon. 


smile and a bow, as Burke moved away. 
it upon the floor, smashing it to pieces with a crash that shook the room. 


around the table, where the work of ruin still went forward ; not a passing 
glance was turned from the board to look after the beggared gambler. 


wretched man so thoroughly disgusted me, that [ could no longer bear even 
to look on the game ; the passion of play had shown itself to me now in all its 
most repulsive forms, and I turned with abhorrence from the table. 


triumphant vengeance, now filled with pity for the sake of him who had ruined 
my fortunes forever, I sat in one of the small boxes I have mentioned ; which, 
dimly lighted, had not yet been sought by any of the players to sup in. A 
closely drawn curtain separated the little place I occupied from the adjoining 
one, where from time to time I heard the clink of glasses, and the noise of 
champagne corks. supposed tha ; 

established himself there to enjoy his winnings, or brood over his losses ; when 
at last I could hear the low muttering of voices, which ere long I recognised as 


belonging to Burke and De Vere. 


his companion, no longer emplo 
table ; “9 the Noofinwn. he condescended to flatter—affected to be delighted 


with De Vere’s wit and sharpness ; and more than“once insinuated, that with 
such an associate he cared little what tricks fortune played them ; or to use his 
own phrase, “ they were sure to come round.” 


drank deeply ; and that between wine and his losses, a kind of reckless des- 





_ At the end of the table was a vacant chair, beside which an officer in a Prus- 
sian uniform was standing, while before him was a small brass-clasped box. 
Curious to know what this meant, I turned to see which of those about me I 
m ht venture to address a question, when suddenly my curiosity became sa- 
tisfied without inquiry. A loud voice talking German with a rough accent— 
the heavy tramp of cavalry boots, clanking with large spurs, announced the ap- 
proach of some one, who eared little for the conventional silence of the rooms : 
and as the crowd opened, I saw an old man in blue uniform, covered with stars, 
elbow his way towards the chair ; his eyebrows of shaggy gray almost con- 
cealed his eyes as effectually as his heavy moustache hid his mouth. He walk 
ed lame, and leaned on a stick, which, as he took his place in the chair, he 
placed unceremoniously on the table before him. The box, which was opened 
the moment he sat down, he now drew towards him, and plunging his hand 
into it, drew forth a handful of ** Napoleons,” which without waiting to count, 
he threw on the table, uttering, in a thick, guttural voice, the one word “rouge.” 
The impassive coldness of the croupier, as he pronounced his habitual exordi- 
um, seemed to move the old man’s impatience, as he rattled his fingers hurried- 
ly among the gold, and muttered some broken words of German beneath his 
teeth. The enormous sum he betted drew every eye towards his part of the 
table, of all which he seemed totally regardless, as he raked in his winnings, or 
frowned with a heavy lowering look as often as fortune tumed against him. 
Marshal Blucher—for it was he—was an impassioned gambler, and needed not 
the excitement of the champagne, which he drank eagerly from time tu time, 
to stimulate his passion for play. 

As! turned from the rouge et noir table, I remarked that every now and 
then some person left the room by a small door, which, concealed by a mirror, 
had escaped my attention when I entered. On enquiry, I found that this pas- 
sage led toa secret part of the establishment, which only a certain set of play- 
ers frequented, and where the tables were kept open during the entire day and 
night. Curious to see the interior ofthis den of greater iniquity, I presented 
myself at it, and on opening found myself in a narrow corridor, where a servant 
demanded my billet. Having informed him that I was merely there from mo- 
tives of curiosity, I offered him a Napoleon, which speedily satisfied his seru- 
ples. He conducted me to the end of the gallery, where, touching a spring, 
the door opened, and I found myself in a room considerably smaller than the 
salon, and, with the exception of being less brilliantly lighted, equally splendid 
in its decorations. Around on all sides were small partitions, like the cells in 
a London coffee-house, where tables were provided for parties tosup at. These 
were now unoccupied, the greater attraction of high play having drawn every 
one around the table, where the same monotonous sounds of the croupier’s 
voice, the same patter of the cards, and the same clinking of the gold, contin- 
ued unceasingly. The silence of the salon was as nothing tothe stillness that 
reigned here. Not a voice save the banker's was ever heard—each better 
placed his meney on the red or black square of the table without speaking— 
and the massive roleaus were passed backwards and forwards with no other 
sound save the noise of the rake. I remarked too, that the stakes seemed far 
heavier ; crumpled rolls of billets de banque were often thrown down ; and, 
from the muffled murmur of the banker, I could hear such sums as “ seven 
thousand,” ‘* ten thousand frances,” called out. 


it was some time before i could approach near enough to see the play; at 
last I edged my way to the front, and obtained a place behind the croupier’s 
chair, where a good view of the table was presented to me. The different na- 
tions, with their different costuines, tongues, and expressions, so strangely con- 
gregated, were a study that might have amused me for a long time, had not a 
chance word of English spoken close by me drawn off my attention. Immedi- 
ately in front, but with their backs toward me, sat two persons, who seemed, 
as was often the habit, to play inconcert. A large heap of gold and notes lay 
before them, and several cards, marked with pin holes to chronicle the run of 
the game, were scattered about. Unable to see their faces, I was struck by 
one singular but decisive mark of their difference in condition and rank :—the 
hands of one were fair and delicate almost as a woman’s—the blue veins cir- 
cled clearly through them, and rings of great price and brilliancy glittered on 
the fingers ; those of the other were coarse, brown-stained, and ill cared for ; 
the sinewy fingers, and strong bony knuckles denoting one accustomed to |a- 
borious exertions. It was strange that two persons, evidently so wide apart in 
their walks in life should be thus associated ; and feeling a greater interest, 
from the chance phrase of English one of them had dropped, I watched them 
closely. By degrees I could mark that their difference in dress was no less 
conspicuous ; for although the more humble was well, even fashionably attired, 
he had not the same distinctive marks which characterized his companion as a 
person of class and condition. WhileI looked, the pile of gold before them 
had gradually melted down to some few pieces; and as they bent down their 
heads over the cards, and concerted as to their play, it was clear that by their 
less frequent ventures;they were becoming more cautious. 

** No, no,” said he who seemed the superior, ‘‘1°ll not risk it.” 

‘*T say yes, yes,’ muttered the other, in a deeper voice; ‘“‘ the rouge can’t go 
on forever: it has passed eleven times.” 
‘“* | know,” said the former bitterly ; ‘“‘and I have lost seventeen thousand 
francs.” 
** You have lost!’ retorted the other savagely, but in the same low tone ; 
““why not we? Am J for nothing in all this !” 
* Come, come, Ulick, don’t be in a passion.” 
The name and the tone of the speaker startled me; I leaned forward; my 
very head reeled asI looked. It was Lord Dudley de Vere and Ulick Burke. 
The rush of passionate excitement that ran through me for a minute or two, to 
be thus thrown beside the two only enemies | ever had, unnerved me so far 
that I could not collect myself. Tocall them forth at once, and charge them 
with their baseness towards me, was my first rapid thought ; to dare them 
openly, and denounce them before that crowded assembly ; but from this wild 
thrill of anger I was soon turned, as Burke's voice, elevated to a tone of pas- 
sion, called out— 
** Hold! I am going to bet !” 
The banker stopped—the cards still rested in his hands. 
T say, sir, I will do it,” said Burke, turning to De Vere, whose cheek was 
now pale as death, and whose disordered and haggard air was increased oy his 
having torn off his cravat and opened the collar of his shirt. ‘ Jsay I will—do 
you gainsay me?” continued he, laying on the vrords an accent of such con- 
temptuous insolence that even De Vere's eye fired at it. ‘* Vingt mille francs. 
noir,” said Burke, placing his last Lille on the table ; and the words were scarce 
spoken, when the banker cried out—— 
** Noir perd et passe.” 
A horrible curse broke from Burke as he fixed his staring eyeballs on the 
outspread cards, and counted over the numbers to himself. 
You see, Burke,” said De Vere. 
‘Don’t speak to me now, d——n you,” said the other, with clenched 
teeth. 
& De Vere pushed back his chair, and rising, moved through the crowd to- 
wards an open window. Barke sat with his head buried between his hands for 
some seconds, and then starting up at the banker’s call, cried out—' Dix mille, 
nor !” 
A kind of half-suppressed laugh ran round the table, at seeing that he had 
no funds, while he still offered to bet. He threw his eyes upon the board ; and 
then as quickly turned themon the players. One by one his dark look was bent 
on them, as if to search out some victim for his hate; but all were hushed 
Many as reckless as himself were there—many as utterly ruined—but not one 
so lost to hope. ; 
‘‘ Who laughed ?” said he in French, while the thick veins of his forehead 
stood out like cordage ; and then, as none answered to his challenge, he rose 


“« May I have your seat, monsieur !” said a dapper little Frenchman, with a 
‘‘ Yes, take it,” said he, as lifting the strong chair with one hand he dashed 


The crowd which made way for him to pass out, as speedily closed again 


' The horrible indifference the players had shown to the sufferings of this 


My mind, agitated by a number of emotions, and my heart now swelling with 


At first I supposed that some other solitary individual had 


idently from hi 
Duske, Whe erie SCS ed the insulting accents I had witnessed at the 


tone and manner possessed the mastery over | 





peration had seized him, which gave to his manner and words a semblance of 
boldness which his real character lacked completely. 

When I knew that Burke and De Vere were the persons near me, I rose to 
leave the spot. The fear of playing the eaves-dropper forbade my remaining ; 
but as I stood up, the mention of my own name, uttered in a tone of vengeance 
by Burke, startled me, and I listened. ; ’ 

“ Yes,” said he, striking his hand wpon the table, and confirming his asser- 
tion with ahorrible oath. “Yes ; for himand through him my uncle left me 
a beggar. But already I have had my revenge ; though it sha’n’t end there.” 

“ You don’t mean to have him out again ; confound him, he’s a devilish good 
shot—winged you already. Eh?” 

Burke, unmindful of the interruption, continued— 

‘It was I tnat told my uncle how this fellow was the nephew of the man 
that seduced his own wife. [ worked uponthe old man so, that he left house 
and home, and wandered through the country till mental irritation, acting on 
a broken frame, became fever, and then death t” 

‘* Died—eh ! glorious nephew you are, by Jove. What aext?” 

“I'll tell you: I forged a letter in his handwriting to Louisa, written as if 
on his death-bed, commanding as his last prayer that she should never see Hin- 
ton again: or if by any accident they should meet, that she should not recog- 
nise him nor know him.” 

** Devilish clever that: egad, a better martingale than that you invented a 
while ago. I say, pass the wine—red fourteen times—wasn’t it fourteen !— 
and if it had not been for your cursed obstinacy, I'd have backed the red. 
See, fifty Naps.—one hundred—four—eight—sixteen—thirty-four—or six— 
which is it !—oh, confounded stupidity !” 

“Come, come, Dudley, better luck another time. Louisa’s eyes must have 
been too kindly bent upon you, or you’d have been more fortunate.” 

“Eh? you think she likes me !—capital champagne that—I always thought 
she did from the first. That’s what I call walking inside of Hinton. How he’ll 
look—ha! ha! ha!” 

‘Yes, how he'll look,” echoed Burke, endeavouring to join the laugh. 
‘ But now one thing is yet wanting.” 

‘You mean those despatches,” replied De Vere, suddenly; “ you always 
come back to that. Well, once for all, I say, no!” 

‘‘ Just hear me, Dudley ; nothing is easier—notiing incurs less risk.” 

“Less risk! what do you mean? No risk for me to steal the papers of the 
embassy, and give them to youto hand over to that scoundrel at the head of 
secret police ; devilish green I may be, but not so green as that, Master 

urke.”’ 

“‘Guillemain will give us forty thousand francs. 
that and your luck, De Vere, we'll break every banque in Paris. 
don’t wish to marry Louisa.” 

‘No! hang it, that’s always the wind up. Keep that for the last throw— 
eh! There’s heavy play there—see how silent they are.” 


“Ay; and with forty thousand francs we might join them,” said Burke, as if 
musing ; ‘‘ and so safely it may be done.” 

“IT say, no!” replied De Vere, resolutely. 

‘“* What do you fear? is it me?” : 

‘No, not you; I believe you are true enough—your own neck will be in the 
rope, too; so you'll say nothing; but I won’t do it—pass the champagne— 

here’s something so devilish blackguard in stealing a man’s papers.” 

Burke started, as if the tones of his companion’s voice had stung him like 
an adder. 

‘* Have vou thought over your present condition ?” said Burke, firmly ; “* you 
have not a guinea left; yourdebts in Paris, alone, to my knowledge, are 
above forty thousand francs.” 

‘*T’ll never pay a livre of them—damned swindlers and Jew money-lenders,” 
was the cool reply. 

‘Might not some scrupulous moralist hint there was something blackguard 
in that?” said Burke, with slow and distinct articulation. 

‘‘ What !”” replied De Vere; ‘‘ do you come here to tutor me—a low-bred 
horse-jockey—a spy ! take off your hands, sir, or I’ll alarmthe room ; let loose 
my collar.” 

“Come, come, my lord, we're both in fault,” said Burke, smothering his 
passion with a terrific effort ; ‘‘ we, of all men, must not quarrel. Play is to 
us the air we breathe, the light we live in. Give me your hand.” 
‘* Allow me to draw on my glove first,” said De Vere, in a tone of incom- 
parable insolence. 
‘** Champagne here,” said Burke, to the waiter, as he passed, and for some 
minutes neither spoke. 

The clock chimed a quarter to two, and Burke started to his feet. 

‘‘ T must be going,” said he, hastily ; ‘‘ I should have been at the Porte St. 
Martin by half-past one.” 

‘* Salute the Jacobite Club, de ma part,” said De Vere, with an insulting 
laugh, “ and tell them to cut everybody’s throat in Paris, save old Lafitte’s ; he 
has promised to do a bill for me inthe morning.” 

“You'll not need his kindness so soon,” replied Burke, ‘‘ if you are willing 
to take my advice—forty thousand francs ‘a 

** Would he make it sixty think you?” 

“ Sixty !” said Burke, with animation; ‘I’m not sure, but shall I say for 
sixty you'll doit?” 

‘* No, I don’t mean that ; I was only anxious to know if these confounded 
rigmaroles I have to copy sometimes could possibly interest any one to that 
amount.” 

Burke tried to laugh, but the hollow chuckle sounded like the gulping of a 
smothering man. 

‘* Laugh out,” said De Vere, whose voice became more and more indistinct, 
as his courage became stronger ; ‘‘ that muttering is so devilish like a spy— a 
rascally, low-bred - 

A heavy blow—a half-uttered cry followed, and De Vere fell with a crash to 
the floor, his face and temples bathed with blood ; while Burke, springing to 
the door, darted down stairs, and gained the street before pursuit was thought 
of. A few of the less interested about the table assisted me to raise the fallen 
man, from whose nose and mouth the blood flowed in torrents. He was per- 
fectly senseless, and evinced scarcely a sign of life, as we carried him down 
stairs, and placed him in a carriage. 

** Where to ?”’ said the coachman, as I stood beside the door. 

I hesitated for a second, and then said, ‘‘ No. 4, Place Vendome.” 


Forty thousand ! with half 
I know you 








CHAPTER LX.—DISCLOSURE. 


I have more than once heard physicians remark the singular inmunity a fool’s 
scull seems to possess from the evil effects of injury, as if nature, when deny- 
ing a governing faculty, had, in kind compensation, imparted a triple thickness 
to the head thus exposed. It is wellknown how among the educated and 
thinking classes, many maladies are fatal, which are comparatively innocuous 
among those whose hands alone are called on to labour. A very ingenious 
theory might be spun from this fact, to the manifest self-gratulation of fox 
hunters, sailors, gentlemen who assault the new police, tithe proctors, and 
others ; forthe present I have no further use for the remark, than as it bore 
upon the head-piece of Lord Dudley de Vere, whose admirable developments 
had received little or no damage from the rude assault of his companion. 
When he awoke the next morning he was only aware that something unusual 
had occurred ; and gradually by “ trying"back” in his sensations, he remem- 
bered every particle that took place—had the clearest recollection of the 
‘run upon red’”’—knew the number of bottles of champagne he had partaken 
of, and was only puzzled by one thing—what could possibly have suggested 
the courage with which he confronted Burke, and the hardihood that led him 
to insult him. 

As to any awkwardness at being brought home tothe house of the person 
he had himself so ill-treated, he never felt anything approaching to it ; the ex- 
tent ef his reasoning on this point only went to his satisfaction, that “‘ some 
one” took care of him, and that he was not left to lie on the floor of the “ sa- 
oon.” 

This admirable philesophy of his served in a great measure to relieve me 
from the constraint [ felt in presenting myself before him, and soon put me 
perfectly at my ease in our interview. After learning that, except some head- 
aching sensations, the only inconvenience he experienced was an inconquerable 
thirst, I touched slightly on the cause of his misfortune, when, what was m 
astonishment to discern that he not only did not entertain a particle of ill-will 
towards the man who had so brutally ill-treated him, but actwally grew warm 
in his panegyric of Burke’s consummate skill and address at play—such quali- 
ties in his estimation being well worthy to cover any small blemishes of villany 
his character might suffer under. 

“« J say, don’t you think Burke a devilish sharp fellow ! he’s up to everything, 
and so cool ; not last night ac : no, by Jove ! he lost temper completely. 
I shall be marked with that knock,eh? Damn me, it was too bad; he must 
apologise for it. You know he was drunk, and somehow he was all wrong 
the whole evening ; he wouldn’tlet me back the “ rouge,” and such a run— 
you saw that, I suppose.” i 

I assented with a nod, for J still hesitated how far I should communicate to 
him my knowledge of Burke’s villany towards myself. 

“« By-the by, it’s rather awkward my being here ; you know your people have 
cut me: don’t you think I might get acab to bring me over to Rue 
D’Alger?” : . 
There was something which touched me in the simplicity of this remark, and 
I proceeded to assure him that any former impressions of my friends would 





De Vere's voice, which I could only hear at rare intervals, told that he had 





not be remembered against him at that moment. 
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“Oh? that I’m sure of. Beane ° 
inst a poor devil like me; but if I'd have backed the red —— 


«Colonel O’Grady is in the ing room,” said a servant in a low voice to 
me at this instant ; ved ineving Lard le to speculate on the contingencies 
of his having “ backed the red,” I joined my friend, whom I had not seen on 


ms moot ol and in ten minutes I explained to him the entire discovery I 


had fallen upon; ¢ ing only my affection for Louisa Bellew, which I could 
ude to. 
ne leeee tan a aan lconcluded—‘“' I see you are half disposed to for- 
ive D ; V ll hit cality. Now, what a different estimate we take of 
give De Vere all his rascality. ’ : ish but I] h 
men ; perheps—I can’t say—it is because I’m an Irishman—but I lean to the 
bold-faced villain Burke ; the miserable, contemptible weakness of the one is 
far more intolerableto me than the ruffian effrontery of the other. Don’t for- 
et the lesson I gave you many a year ago: a fool is always a blackguard. 
is if that fellow could see his companion this minute, there is not a circum- 
stance he hasnoticed here that he would not retail, if it bore to your disadvan- 
tage. Untouched by your kindness to him, he would sell you, ay, to the very 
man you saved him from. But after all, what have we todo with him! Our 
first point is to rescue this poor girl’s name from being ever mixed with his : 
anything further is of course out of the question. The Rooneys are going 
back—I saw Paul this morning—‘ the Cruiskeen Lawn’ has been their ruin— 
all the Irish officers who had taken Madame de Roni for an illustrious stranger 
have found out the true scent ; and so many distinguished persons are involved 
in the ridicule of their parties, that the old chef de police, my friend, has sent 
them a private order to leave Paris in a week. Paul is in raptures at it—he has 
spent eighteen thousand in two months—detects the place—is dying to be 
back in Dublin—and swears that except one Cossack officer he has’nt meta 
jeasant fellow since he came abroad.”’ 

*¢ And Mrs. Paul ?” 

‘Oh! the old story. 1 put Guillemain up to it, and he has hinted that the 
Empress of Rassia has heard of the Czar’s attentions—that there’s the devil 
to pay in St. Petersburgh—and that if she doesn’t manage to steal out of Pa- 
ris slyly, some cunfounded boyard or other will slip a sack over her head and 
carry her off to Tobolsk. Elizabeth and the Exiles has formed a part of her 
reading, and Madame de Roni _ will dream every night of the knout till she 
reaches her dear native land. But now to business. I, too, have my discove- 
ries since we met. De Vere’s high play has been a matter of surprise to all 
who know him. I have found out his secret-—he plays with forged billets de 
banquee”’ 

‘« And has the wretched fellow gone so far as this ?” 

‘‘ He doesn’t know it—he believes that the money is the proceeds of bills he 
has given to Burke, who affects to get themdiscounted. See here—here are 
a handful of their notes—Guillemain knows all, and retains the secret as a hold 
over Burke, whose honesty to himself he already suspects. If he catch him 
tripping——” 

* Then——” 

‘« Why, then the galleys for life. Such is the system—a villain with them 
is worthless if his life isn’t at their disposal—Satan’s bond completely—all, all. 
But show me De Vere’s room, and leave me alone with him for half an hour. 
Let us then meet at my hotel, and concert future measures.” 

Having left O'Grady with De Vere, I walked out upon the boulevards, my 
head full of the extraordinary facts so suddenly thronging one upon the other. 
A dash of hope, that for many a day had not visited me, was now mingled 
through all my meditations, and I began to think that there was yet a chance of 
happiness for me. 

I had not gone many paces when an arm was thrust into mine, and a hearty 
chuckling laugh at the surprise rang in my ear. I turned—it was Mr. Paul 
Rooney, taking his morning’s promenade of Paris, and now on his way home 
with an enormous bouquet for madame, which she had taught him to present to 
her each day on her appearing in the drawing-room. 

“Ah! captain, the very man I wanted. We haven't had a moment to our- 
selves since your arrival. You must come and take a bit of dinner with us to- 
day—thank heaven we’ve nocompany. Ihave a leg of pork, . smuggled into 
the house as if it wasa bale of goods from Alexandria. Nobody knows of it 
but myself and Tim.” 

‘*Tim! why, have you brought Tim to Paris 

‘* Hush!” said he ina low cautious voice ; “I’d be ruined entirely if ma- 
dame wasto find him out. Tim is dressed like a Tartar, and stands in the 
hall; and Mrs. Rooney believes that he never heard of a civil bill in his life. 
But here we are.” 

So saying, he opened a small wicket with a latch key, and led me into a large 
and well-trimmed garden, across which we walked at a rapid pace; Paul spe 
culating from the closed shutters of his wife’s room that he needed not have 
hurried home so fast. 

‘*She’s not down yet—one o’clock as I’m a sinner. 
down in the library ; Ill join you presently.” 

Scarcely had Paul left the room, when I began to think over the awkward- 
ness of my position should I meet Miss Bellew ; what course to follow under 
the circumstances I knew not ; when just at the moment the door opened, and 
she entered. Not perceiving me, as I stood in a deep window recess, she 
drew a chair to the fire and sat down. I hardly ventured to breathe—I felt 
like one who had no right to obtrude himself there, and had become, as it were, 
aspy upon her. A long drawn breath burst from me; she started up; I 
moved slightly forward, and stood before her. She leaned her hand upon the 
arm of the chair for support, her cheek grew deadly pale; and a tremulous 
quiver shook her lip. 

‘‘Mr. Hinton,” she began; and then, as if the very sound of her voice had 
terrified her, she paused. ‘‘Mr. Hinton,”’ resumed she, “ I am sure—nay, I 
know—if you were aware of the reasons of my conduct towards you, you 
would not only acquit me of all blame, but spare me the pain of our ever meet- 
in Doge 
¥? I know them—lI do know them,” said I passionately ; ‘ I have been slan- 
dered.” 

“No, you do not, cannot know what I mean,” interrupted she. 
cret between my own heart and one who is now no more.” 

The last words fell from her one by one, while a single tear rolled from her 
eyelid, and trickled along her cheek. 

‘“‘ Yes, yes, Louisa, I do know it—I know all: a chance has told me how 
your dear father’s name has been used to banish me for ever from your sight— 
how a forgery of his hand-writing——’ 

“What! who could have told you what my father’s last note contained ?” 

‘“‘ He who wrote it confessed it in my hearing— Ulick Burke: nay, I can even 
repeat the words ——” But as I spoke, a violent trembling seized her, her 
lips became bloodless, she tottered, and sank upon the chair. I had only time 
to spring forward and catch her in my arms, and her head fell heavily back, and 
dropped on my shoulder. 

1 cannot, if I would, repeat the words which, in all the warm eloquence of 
affection I spoke. I could mark by her heightened colour that the life’s blood 
again coursed freely in her veins ; and could see that she heard me. [I told her 
how through every hardship and suffering, in all the sorrow of disappointed am- 
bition, in the long hours of captivity, my heart had ever turned to her: and 
then, when we did meet, to see her changed ! 

‘* But you do not blame—you cannot blame me, if I believed—” 

** No, if you tell me now that but for this falsehood you have not altered— 
that your heart is still as much my own as I once thought it.” 

A faint smile played on her lips as her eyes were turned upon me ; while 
her voice muttered— 

** And do you still love me ?” 

I pressed her hand to my lips in rapture, when suddenly the door opened, and 
Pau) Rooney rushed in. 

‘* Another candidate for the leg of Eh? what’s this!” said he, as 
T rose and advanced to meet him. While Louisa, blushing deeply, buried her 
head in her hand; and then starting up, left the room. 

“Captain, captain,” said Paul gravely, “‘what does this mean? Do you 
suppose that because there is some difference in our rank in life, that you are 
privileged to insult one who is under my protection! Is it because you are the 
guardsman, and I the attorney, that you have dared to take a liberty here, which 
m your own walk you couldn’t venture on!” 

“* My dear Mr, ey, you mistake me sadly.” 

“If I do not mistake you, I’ll put a hole in your body, as sure as my name’s 
Paul,” was the quick reply. 

“You do, then, and wrong me to boot. I have been long and ardently at- 
tached to Miss Bellew. From the hour I met her at your house, I loved her. 
It is the first time we have met since our long separation ; I determined it should 
not be lost. I've asked her to be my wife.” 

“You have! And what does she say !” 

oe has Dem ager al 

“ Rum-ti-iddity, iddity,” said Paul, snapping his fingers, and capering about 
the room like a man deranged. “ Give — bao hand, my alg rd rather 
draw the settlements, so help me, than I’d see the warrant to make me master 
of the rolls. Who'd say there isn’t luck ina leg of pork? She’s a darling 
girl ; and beautiful as she is, her looks isn’t the best of her—an angel, as sure 
as I’m here. And look here,”—here he dropped his voice,—“ seven thousand a 
year, that may be made nine. Hennessy’s farm is out of lease in October ; 
and the Cl estate is let at ten shillings an acre. Hurroo! maybe I 
won't be drunk to-night; and bad luck to the Cossack, Tartar, Bohemian, 
“ “ea other blackguard I’il let into the house this day or night. Sworn, my 
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ever thinks it worth while to bear malice | 





: cre fs:* ss re 2 
After some little discussion, it was arranged that if Louisa would give her 
consent to the the i take place before the eys 


left Paris. Meanwhile, Paul agreed with me in keeping the whole matter a 
perfect secret from everybody, Mrs. Rooney herself included. Our arrange- 
ments were scarcely concluded when O’Grady sarge Having waited for 
me some time at his hotel, he had set out in search of me. 

“ I’m your man to-dzy, Paul,” said he. ‘‘ You got my note, I suppose ?”’ 


“ All va pl said Mr. Rooney, whose double secret of the marriage and the 









leg of pork seemed almost too much for him to bear. 

“ T suppose I may tell Phil,” said I in a whisper. ; 

“No one else,” said Paul as we left the house, and I took O’Grady’s arm 
down the street. 

«Well, I have frightened De Vere to some purpose,” said O'Grady. “He 
has made a full confession about Burke, who was even a deeper villain than we 
supposed. What do you think '—he has been the spy of the Bonapartist fac- 
tion all this time, and selling old Guillemain as regularly as the others. To 
indulge his passion for play, he received the pay of four different parties, whom 
he pitted against each other exactly as he saw proper. Consummate, clever 
scoundrel! he had to deal with men whose whole lives are passed in the ver 
practice of every chicanery and deceit, and yet he has jockeyed them all! What 
a sad thing to think that abilities and knowledge of mankind should be prosti- 
tuted to the lowest and most debasing uses ; and that the sole tendency of ta- 
lent should be to dishonour and disgrace its possessor! Some of his manu- 
factured despatches were masterpieces of cleverness.” 

““ Well, where is henow? Stillin Paris?” 

**No. The moment he had so far forgotten himself as to strike De Vere, 
he forged a passport, and returned to London, carrying with him hosts of papers 
of the French authorities, which to our Foreign Office will be very acceptable. 
De Vere meanwhile feels quite at his ease. He was always afraid of his com- 
panion, yet can’t forgive him his last indignity.” 

**No! a blow!” 

** Not at all; you mistake—his regrets have a different origin. It is for not 
backing the ‘rouge’ that he is inexorable towards him. Besides, he is under 
the impression that all these confessions he has been making, establish for him a 
kind of moral insolvency act, by which he is to come forth irresponsible for the 
past and quite ready to contract new debts for the future. At this moment 
his greatest point of doubt consists in whether he should marry your cousin 
Lady Julia or Miss Bellew; for, in his own phrase, ‘he must do something 
that way to come round.’” 

** Impudent scoundrel !”’ 

*- Fact, I assure you: and so easy, so unaffected, so free from embarrass- 
ment of any kind is he, that I am really quite a convert to this modern school 
of good manners, when associating with even such as Burke conveys no feel- 
ing of shame or discomfort. More than could be said some forty years ago, I 
fancy.” 

It was the hour of my mother’s morning reception, and we found the draw- 
ing-room, crowded with loungers and fashionable idlers, discussing the news of 
the day, and above all the Roni fete—the extraordinary finale to which gave 
rise to a hundred conjectures ; some asserting that Monsieur de Roni’s song 
was a violent pasquinade against the Emperor Alexander. Others, equally 
well informed, alleging it was the concerted signal for a general massacre of 
the allies, which was to have begun at the same moment in the Rue Mont- 
martre. ‘She is a Bonapartist—a Legitimiste—a Neapolitane—an Anver- 
soise,”” contended one after another; my only fear being that some one would 
enlighten the party by saying she was the wife of an Irish attorney. All 
agreed, however, she was “ bien mauvais ton ;” that her fete was, with all its 
magnificence, any thing but select ; her supper superb, but too crowded by 
half; and, in fact, that Madame Roni had enjoyed the pleasure of ruining her- 
self to very little other purpose than that of being generally ridiculed and 
laughed at. 

‘And this niece, or ward, or whatever it is—who can tell any thing of 
her?” said my mother. 

“Ah pardiey ! she’s very handsome,’ 
smile. 

‘* Perfect,” said another, ‘ quite perfect ; but a little—a very little too grace- 
ful. Don’t you think so?” 

“Why, what do you mean?” said Lady Charlotte, as her eyes sparkled 
with animation at the thought of a secret. 

*‘ Nothing,” replied the last speaker, carelessly, ‘‘except that one always 
detects the ‘ danseuse :’ she was thinner when I saw her at Naples.” 

I whispered one word—but one—in his ear, and his face became purple with 
shame and confusion 

‘Eh, what is it?” said my mother, eagerly. 
her too. John, dearest, let us hear it.” 

‘“*T am in your ladyship’s debt as regards one secret,”’ said O'Grady, inter- 
rupting, ‘‘ perhaps | may be permitted to pay it on this occasion. The lady in 
question is the daughter of an Irish baronet, the descendant of a family as old 
as any of those who now hear me. That baronet would have been a peer of 
the realm, had he consented to vote once—but once with the minister, on a 
question where his conscience told him to oppose him ; his refusal was repaid 
by neglect ; others were promoted to rank and honours before him: but the 
frown of a minister could neither take away the esteem of his country, nor his 
own self-respect. He is now dead; but his daughter is the worthy inherit- 
or of his virtues and his name: perhaps I might interest the present company 
as much in her favour by adding, she possesses something like eight thousand 
per annum.” 

“ Two hundred thousand livres de rent !” said Grammont, smacking his 
lips with astonishment, and perfectly insensible to the tone of mockery in which 
O’Grady’s last words were spoken. 

** And you are sure of all this?’ said my mother. 

O’Grady bowed deeply, but without speaking, while his features assumed 
an expresion of severe determination I had never wituessed before. I could 
not help remarking, that amid the dismay such an announcement created 
amid that gossipping and calumnious assembly, my cousin Julia’s eyes shone 
with an added lustre, and her whole face beamed with a look of proud and ex- 
alted beauty. 

This was now the time to tell O'Grady my secret; and, drawing him to- 
wards a window, I said— 

“ Phil, I can wait no longer, you must hear it. I’m going to be married.” 

The words had not left my lips, when O’Grady started back, his face pale 
like a corpse, and his whole frame trembling with eagerness. By a violent ef- 
— however, he rallied; and as he clutched my arm with his fingers, he 
said, 

‘I must be going : these good people have made me forget an appointment. 
Make my respectful hormage to her ladyship—and the bride. 1 shall see you 
before I leave.” P 

‘Leave! why, where are you thinking of going ?” 

“ To India.” 

“To India!” said Julia, starting round as he spoke. 

“To India!” said I, in amazement. 

He nodded, and, turning quickly round, left the room. 

I hastened after him with all my speed, and, dashing down stairs, was making 
for the porte cochere, when a shadow beside the doorway caught my eye. I 
stopped. It was O'Grady: he was leaning against the wall, his head buried 
in his hands. A horrible doubt shot throu 4 my heart; I dared not dwell 
upon it, but, rushing towards him, I called him by his name. He turned 
quickly round, while a fierce, wild look glistened in his eyes. 

“Not now, Hinton ; not now,” said he, motioning me away with his hand ; 
and then, as a cold shudder passed over him, he drew his hand across his face, 
and added, in a lower tone, ‘I never thought to have betrayed myself thus. 
Good-by, my dear fellow, good-by! It were better we should’nt meet again.” 

‘“*My dearest, best friend! I never dreamed that the brightest hour of my 
life was to throw this gloom over your heart.” 

“ Yes, Jack,” said he, in a voice low and broken, “ from the first hour I saw 
_ I loved her. The cold manner she maintained towards me at your father’s 

ouse r 

“In my father’s house? What do you mean?” 

“When in London, I speak of—when I joined first. Your cousia—— 

** My cousin !” 

“Yes, Lady Julia. Are you so impatient to call her wife, that you will not 
remember her as cousin !”’ 

“Call her wife! My dear boy, you're raving. 

“* What ! is it Miss Bellew you are to marry !” 

“ To be sure os 

But I could not finish the sentence, as he fell upon my shoulder, and his, 
strong frame was convulsed with emotion. In an instant, however, I tore my- 
self away ; and calling out, ‘“‘ Wait for me, O’Grady!” rushed up stairs. | 
peeped hastily into the drawing-room, and then hurrying along a corridor, 
opened a door at the end. The blinds of the windows were down, and the 
room so dark that I could scarcely perceive if any one were there, had not my 
steps been guided by a low sob which I heard issue from the end of the sofa. 

“ Julia,” said I, rushing forward, “ Julia, my dearest cousin! this is no time 
to deceive ourselves : he loves you—loved you from the first hour he met you. 
Let me have but one word. Can he—dare he hope that you are not indifferent 
to himt Let him but see you—but speak to you. Believe me, you have 
bent a heart as proud and haughty as your own ; and you will have broken it, 
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It’s Louisa Bellew.” 





 - refuse him. There, dearest girl !——Thanks—my heart’s thanks for 
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The slightest pressure of her taper fingers sent a thrill through me, as [ 





















pany its Pry dashed down the stairs In an instant I had seized 0 
arm, the next moment whispered in his ear— Grad’, 
*« You’ve won her!” 
, CHAPTER LXI.—NEW ARRIVALS. 

Mr. Paul Rooney's secret was destined to be inviolable, as regarded h; 
of pork ; for Madame de Roni, either from chagrin or fatigue, did not | A, 
room the entire day; Miss Bellew declined joining us ; and Apathy her 
party of three, each wrapped up in his own happiness in a degree ae t pate 
to render us either social or conversational. It is true, the wine th ie 
briskly, we nodded pleasantly now and then to each other - but all ar ei ra 
talk led to so many blunders and cross answers, that we ‘searcely rv sth 
more than a chance phrase, or a good-humoured smile. There were aa . 
several barriers in the way of our complete happiness, in the innumerable no 
judices of my lady mother, who would be equally averse to O’Grady’s 4 
as to my own; but now was not the time to speculate on these; oe 
wrapped ourselves up in the glorious anticipation of our success, ‘om 
little for such sources of opposition as might now arise. Meanwhile, Pay! ™ 
tered into a long and doubtless very accurate statement of the Bellew os 
to which, I confess, { paid little attention, save when the name of Louisa 0; 
curred, which momentarily aroused me from my dreaminess. the tag 
stratagems by which he had gained his points with Galway juries—al] the on 
ning devices by which he had circumvented opposing lawyers and obtain “ 
verdicts in almost hopeless cases, however I might have relished another tie 
[ now listened to without interest, or heard without undertaking. = 

Towards ten o’clock I received more than one hint from O'Grady tha we 
had promised to take tea at the Place Vendome; while I myself was ma. 
neeuvring to find out, if we were to adjourn for coffee, what prospect there 
might be of seeing Louisa Bellew in the drawing-room. hon 

It was in that dusky twilight we sat, which somehow seems so suited to the 
quiet enjoyment of one’s claret with a small and chosen party ; where intima. 
cy prevails sufficiently to make conversation more a thing of choice than nes 
sity ; where each man can follow out his own path in thought, and only Je: his 
neighbour have a peep here and there into his dreamings, where some y " 
opens, or some bold prospect stretches away : next to the blazing fire of : 
winter’s hearth, this is the pleasantest thing | know of. Thus was it—whe, 
the door opened, and a dusky outline of a figure appeared at the entrance, 

‘“‘Is Master Phil here?” said a cranky voice there was no mistaking as Mr 
Delany’s. ~ 

“Yes, Corny. What's wrong !—any thing new?” 

‘‘ Where’s the captain !” said he in the same tone. 

‘I’m here, Corny,” said I. 

‘Well; there’s them looking for you without,” said he, “ that’ill may) 
surprise you, pleasant as you are now.” 7 

A detestable effort at a laugh here brought on a fit of coughing that lasted 
couple of minutes. 

‘** Who is it?” said I. ‘“ Where are they ?” 

A significant gesture with his thumb over his shoulder was the only reply to 
my question, while he barked out—*‘ Don’t you see me coughing the insides 
out o’ me?” 

_ I started up,and—without attending to Paul’s suggestion to bring my friends 
in, or O’Grady’s advice to be cautious if it were Burke—hurried outside, where 
a servant of the house was in waiting to conduct me. 

“Two gentlemen in the drawing-room, sir,” said he, as he preceded me 
down the corridor. 

The next instant the door opened, and I saw my father, accompanied by an- 
other person, who, being wrapt up in travelling equipment, I could not re. 
cognize. 

‘* My dear Father!” said I, rushing towards him ; when suddenly I stopped 
short, as I perceived that, instead of the affectionate we!come | looked for, 
he had crossed his hands behind his back, and fixed on me a look of stern dis- 
pleasure. 

‘** What does this mean!” said I, in amazement; “it wis not thus I ex- 
pected e 

‘* It was not thus I hoped to have received my son,” said he resolutely, “after 
a long and eventful separation. But this is too painful to endure longer. An- 
swer me, and with the same truth I have always found in you—Is there a young 

lady in this house called Miss Bellew ?” 

‘Yes, sir,” said I, as a cold perspiration broke over me, and | could scarcely 
support myself. 

‘* Did you make her acquaintance in Ireland ?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

* Did you at that time, use every effort to win her affections, and give her to 
understand that she had yours?” 

“ Yes, sir,’ said I, more faintly than before; for already some hormble 
doubt was creeping on my mind. 

‘*And have you now, sir,” continued he, in a voice elevated to a higher 
pitch—*‘ have you now, sir, when a prospect of a richer alliance presents itself 
dishonoured yourself and my name by deserting the girl whose affections you 
have so gained !” 

** No, sir—that is untrue.” 

“Stop, young man! Ihave one at hand this moment who may compel you 
to retract your words as shamefully as you have boldly said them. Do you 
know this gentleman ?” ; 

‘Father Loftus!” said I, starting back with astonishment, as the good priest 
unfolded a huge comforter from his throat, and stood forth. 

“Yes, indeed—no other,” said he, in a voice of great sadness ; “ 
am I to see you this way.” ad 

“ You, surely, my dear friend,” said I—** You cannot believe thus harshly o! 
me ?”’ 

“If it wasn’t for your handwriting, I’d not have believed the pope of Rome, 
was his reply, as he wiped his eyes. ‘* But there it is.” 

So saying, he handed to me, with trembling fingers, a letter, bearing ‘e 
Paris post-mark. : 

[ tore it open, and found it was written in my’ own name, and address- 
ed to Father Loftus, informing him of my deep regret that, having discovered 
the unhappy circumstance of her mother’s conduct, I was obliged to relinguisi 
all thoughts of an alliance with Miss Bellew’s family, whose connection witt 
my own had been so productive of heavy misfortune. This also contaued 
an open note, to be handed by the priest, to Miss Bellew, in which | was made 
formally to renounce her hand, for reasons in the possession 0 Father 
Loftus. :; 

In a second the truth flashed across me, from whom this plot proceeded ; ane 
scarcely permitting myself time to read the letter through, I called out— 

** This is a forgery! I never wrote it—never saw it before. 

** What !” said my father, starting round, and fixing his eye on the priest. 

“You never wrote it!” echoed Father Tom. ‘‘ Do you say so! 45 
your word as a gentleman ?” 

“Tt is,” said i firmly. ‘ This day—this very day, I have asked Miss Bel- 
lew to be my wife, and she has consented.” 

Before my father could seize my hand, the good priest had throw 
round my neck, and given me an embrace a bear might have envied. i 
scene that followed I cannot describe. My poor father quite overpowered, = 
down upon a chair, holding my hand within both his ; while Father Tom us 
tied about the room, looking into all the glass and china ornaments for some 
thing to drink, as his mouth, he said, was like a lime-burner’s hat. The hon- 
est fellow, it appeared, on receiving the letters signed with my name, se 
home the same night, and travelled with all speed to London, where he foun : 
my father just on the eve of leaving for Paris. Very little persuasion wa Ps 
cessary to induce him to continue his journey further. On their arrival at - 
ris, they had gone to O’Grady’s hotel, where securing Corny’s services, ‘© 
lost not a moment in tracking me out in the manner [| have mentioned. — a] 

O’Grady’s surprise was little inferior to my own, as I introduced verge 
Hinton and Father Loftus ; but as to Mr. Rooney, he actually believed - 
whole to be a dream, and even when candles were brought, and he had weg 
patient survey of the priest, he was far from crediting chet my parent was 
performed by deputy, till my father’s tact and manner convinced him @ 
mistake. | took 

While the priest was recounting some circumstances of his journey, » with 
occasion to tell my father of O’Grady’s intentions regarding Julia, whic lass 
all the warmth of his nature he at once responded to ; and touching 4 ‘eal 
gaily with Phil's, merely added—‘ with my best wishes.’’ Poor hile 
caught up the meaning at once, and grasped his hand with enthusias™, 
the tears started to his eyes. eader 

It would lead me too far—and perhaps where the good-nature of my! It t. 
might not follow me—were I to speak more of that happy eveni® ‘ho als0 
enough to say, that Father Loftus won every moment on my father, "i lea- 
was delighted with the hearty raciness of honest Pau!. Their stories © cas, 

santry and fan—so new to him—were poured forth with profusion ; and r gel 
every member of which were more disposed to like each other, and be pie 
never met together. ; , , each the 

I myself, however, was not without my feelings of impatience to T°" 
drawing-room, which I took the first favourable opportunity of effecting » some 
then perceiving that O'Grady had anticipated me, having stolen away 
time before. 
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CHAPTER LXII.—CONCLUSION. worry ing 
It would be even more wearisome to my reader, than the fact was on 
to myself, were I to recount the steps by which my father commub 





: ‘ . nsent to 
Lady Charlotte the intended marriages, and finally obtained her co Paris, 
both. Fortunately, for some time previous she had tied getting tired of 
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brought to suppose that these little family arrangements were as 
“got up” to afford her an agreeable surprise, and a healthful stimulant 
-_ k nerves, as for any other cause whatever. With Mrs. Rooney, on 
her wea ’ > > ° 
, hand, there was considerable difficulty. The holy alliance she had 
ted wich the sovereigns, had suggested so much of grandeur to her ex- 
contrac P h . 
tations, that she dreamed of nothing but archdukes and counts of the em 
cate and was at first quite mexorable at the bare idea of the ‘“ mesalliance”’ 
“ ,waited her ward. A chance decided what resisted every species of ar- 
ee Corny Delany, who had been sent with a note to Mr. Rooney, hap- 
mer to be waiting in the hall while Mrs. Rooney passed out to her carriage, 
escorted by the “ Tartar” of whom we have already made mention. Mrs. 
Rooney was communicating her orders to her bearded attendant, by a code of 
signals on her fingers, when Corny, who watched the proceeding with increas- 
ing impatience, exclaimed— 

 Arrah, can’t you tell the man what you want! Sure, though you have 
him dressed like a wild baste, he doesn’t forget English.” 

“Jt is a Tartar!” said Mrs. Rooney with a contemptuous sneer at Corny, 
and a forbidding wave of her hand ordaining silence. 

« 4 Tarther! Oh, blessed Timothy, there’s a name for one that comes of 
gacent people. He's a country Carlow man, and well known he is in the same 
warts. Many a writ he served—eh, Tim?” 

a Tim !” said Mrs. Rooney in horror, as she beheld her wild-looking friend 
grin from ear to ear, with a most fearful significance of what he heard. 

* «Jt wasn’t my fault, ma’am, at all,’ said the Tartar with a very Dublin ac- 
cent in the words—*‘ it was the master made me.” 

What further explanation Tim might have afforded, it is difficult to say, for 
Mrs. Rooney’s nerves had received too severe and too sudden a shock. A 
norrible fear lest all the kingly and royal personages by whom she had been 
for some weeks surrounded might only turn out to be Carlow men, or some- 
thing as unsubstantial, beset her—a dreadful unbelief of every thing and every 
pody seized upon her, and, quite overcome, she fainted. O'Grady, who hap- 
pened to come up at the instant, learned the whole secret at once, and with his 
wonted readiness resolved to profit by it. Mrs. Paul returned to the drawing- 
room, and ere half an hour was fully persuaded that General Hinton was about 
to return to Ireland as commander of the forces, the alliance was, on the whole, 
not so deplorable as she had feared. 

To reconcile so many conflicting interests, to conciliate so many totally op- 
posite characters, was a work I should completely have failed in without O’Gra- 
dy’s assistance. He, however, entered upon it con amore ; and under his aus- 
pices, not only did Lady Charlotte receive the visits of Father Tom Loftus, 
put Mr. Paul became actually a favourite with my cousin Julia ; and finally, 
the grand catastrophe of the drama was accomplished ; and my lady mother 
proceeded in all state to wait on Mrs. Rooney herself, who, whatever her pre-' 
vious pretensions, was so awed by the condescension of her ladyship’s manner 
that she actually struck her colours at the first broadside. 

Weddings are stupid in reality, but on paper they are detestable, Not even 
the Morning Post can give them a touch of interest. I shall not, then ,trouble 
my reader with any narrative of white satin and orange-flowers, bouquets, 
preak-fasts, and Bishop Luscombe ; neither shall I entertain him with the arti- 
cle in the French Feualleton, as to which of the two brides was the more strict- 
ly beautiful, and which more lovely. 

Having introduced my reader to certain acquaintances—some of them rather 
equivocal ones, I confess—I ought perhaps to add a word of their future for- 
tunes. 

Mr. Ulick Burke escaped to America, where, by the exercise of his abilities 
and natural sharpness, he accumulated a large fortune. 

Of Lord Dudley de Vere I only know that he has lived long enough, if not 
to benefit by experience, to take advantage of Lord Brougham’s change in the 
law of imprisonment for debt. I saw his name ina late number of The Times, 
with a debt of some fifteen thousand annexed to it, against which his available 
property was eleven pounds odd shillings. 

Father Loftus sleeps in Murranakilty. No stone marks his resting-place : 
but not a peasant’s foot, for many a mile round, has not pressed the little path- 
way that leads to his grave, to offer up a prayer for a good man, and a friend to 
the poor. 

Tipperary Joe is to be met on the Kilkenny road. His old red coat, now 
nearly russet colour, is torn and ragged ; the top-boots have given place to 
bare legs, as well tanned as their predecessors ; but his merry voice and cheer- 
ful “ Tallyho!” are still as rich as of yore, and his heart, poor fellow! as light 
as ever it was. 

Corny Delany is the amiable proprietor of a hotel in the neighbourhood of 
Castlebar, where his habitual courtesy and amenity are as conspicuous as of 
yore. He has requested me to take this opportunity of recommending his es- 
tablishment to the ** Haythens and Turks” that yearly perform tours in his vi- 
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The Rooneys live, and are as hospitable as ever. I dare not venture to give 
their address, lest you should take advantage of the information. 

O'Grady and his wife are now at Malta. 

Jack Hinton and his are, as they have every right to be— 

Your very grateful and obedient Servants. 
ENVOY. 
My pear Frienps— 

You must often have witnessed in the half-hour which preludes departure 
from a dinner-party, the species of quiet bustle leave-taking produces. The 
low-voiced announcement of Mr. Somebody's carriage—the whispered good- 
night, the bow, the slide, the half-pressed finger, and he is gone. Another and 





another succeed him, and the few who linger on turn ever towards the opening 
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by the Captair, of his several delinquencies, and in being requ ired instantly to 
depart, which injunction he at first seemed somewhat disinclined to comply 
with ; preparations were made for his forcible ejectment, when the cowardly 
miscreant mstantly seized a dessert knife and achair for defence, on which 
Captain G—,, to avoid being assassinated, adopted the poker as a weapon, 
and with it very quickly thrust the dastardly Frenchman into the street, amidst 
the jeers, groans, and indignation of the bystanders. It seems that this fellow 
was originally a Conducteur of a French Diligence, from Boulogne to Paris, 
and is otherwise a most disreputable character: by insinuating manners, and 
assuming the disguise of a gentleman, chains, pins, moustaché, &c., he has con- 
trived by his artifice, to impose a belief, in some parties, of his having been a 
page of Bonaparte’s, and late in the Royal Guarde of France, under Charles 
X., proprietor of Vineyards in the South of France, &c., all of which state- 
ments being totally void of truth. It is lamentable, the number of such aban- 
doned characters with which London is infested. The above recital will point 
an useful lesson to parents, and females in particular, ef the danger attendant 
on the formation of unguarded acquaintance with foreigners, and its dissemina- 
en be too general, to warn our dear and fair covntrywomen from such 
perils. 

It is perhaps not very generally known that a marriage in this country with a 
Frenchman, vnless repeated within six months in France, is not binding on his 
part by the French law. 

This fact ought to be quite sufficient in order to open the eyes of English- 
women. 





LINES 
Addressed to Malle. Rachel on her last performance of ** Camille,” in Corneiile’s 
Tragedy of Les Horaces. 
BY ANNA SAVAGE. 

**Recevez donc mes pleurs: c’est ce que je lui dois.” 
I breathe again ! the gushing tears may tell 

How mighty was the spell that thou couldst wield 
O’er every sense, until my heart forgot 

’T was for a mimic sorrow that I wept. 

Genius has set upon thy glorious brow 

A seal that claims for thee her richest dower, 
Which thy soul breathing face doth shadow forth 
With every subtle shade that passion wears. 
Thus the deep waters of the stilly lake, 
Can image back the flitting clouds that pass 
With each faint hue upon its crystal wave,— 
Its beauty in its truth! I saw in thee 
The gentle woman, in whose thrilling tones 
Breathed but a gushing melody of love ; 

Ere fierce contending passions rent thy soul, 
And shook each nerve within thy fragile frame, 
Till thou didst curse, with fearful energy, 
The mingled ties of kindred and of Rome! 
e . . Thou didst embody there 
The mournful story of Camille’s vain love, 
And wept a more than Roman maiden’s woe ! 


NEW AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 


AsI am about to commence a new career in the Theatrical business, a few 
observations may be expected from me by way of address. In attending, there- 
fore, to that presumed expectation, although I must necessarily touch upon 
matters as painful to my recollection, as they have been injurious to my for- 
tunes, I hope most sincerely that the public will acquit me of any desire to 
awaken their sympathies. 

I know that, generally, addresses to the public, how much soever the writers 
of them may aver to the contrary, are expressly intended to excite sympathy as 
well as interest, for the man who says to you that he wants no sympathy, asks 
for it in telling vou so. I assert, however, that I am an exception to this gene- 
ral rule. 

It will be generally conceded, I believe, that I am the founder of the Drama 
in New Orleans. [ built the * American Theatre,” in 1822, since termed the 
“Camp-street Theatre,” which was recently destroyed by a vile incendiary, 
who es yet J have not been able to bring to justice, although I still live in hopes 
of that event. 

Such was the situation at that time of the sixth ward, which is now the 24 
Municipality, that the streets in which are some of the greatest monuments 
were scarcely even defined. 

New Levee street was then a continuous line of ponds for more than a mile, 
and Tchoupitoulas and Magazine streets could then boast of no better buildings 
than such as are denominated “shanties,” with here and there the mouldering 
remains Of a former plantation residence. 

Camp-street had only, at that time, a few tobacco and cotton warehouses, 
and St. Charles street was best known to the boys, who sought in sport for 
snipe amongst the Jatannier in the marshes, which had never been disturbed 
otherwise in its original growth. 

The gradual rising of the walls of the first ‘‘ American Theatre,” which walls 
are still standing, excited a great deal of curiosity, and naturally so, for peo- 
ple, conceiving no mercantile use for such a building, speculated jocularly on 
the idea of its being intended for a fortification. 

For several years the public had to travel on guawale side-walks; and it is 
probably well remembered by several of our present residents, carriages could 





door, and while they affect to seem at ease, are cursing their eoachman and not be used after a heavy rain, in places so far out of the way as Camp-street. 


wondering at the delay. 

The position of the host on such an occasion, is precisely that of the author ; 
at the close of a volume: the same doubts are his, whether the entertainment | 
he has provided has pleased his guests ; whether the persons he has introdueed 
toeach other are mutually satisfied ;—and, finally, the same solitude which 
visits him who “ treads alone some banquet-hall deserted,” settles down upon 
the weary writer, who watches one by one the spirits he has conjured up depart | 
forever; and, worse still, sees the tie snapped that for so long a period has! 
bound him to his readers, and while they have turned to other and newer sour- | 
ces of amusement, he is left to brood over the time when they walked together, ; 
and his voice was heard amongst them. 

Like all who look back, he sees how much better he could have done, were 
he again to live over the past. He regrets many an opportunity of interesting ; 
you lost forever—many an occasion to amuse which may never occur again. It | 
is thus that somehow—insensibly, I believe—a kind of sadness creeps over 
one at the end of a volume: misgivings as to success, mingle with sorrows for 
te loss of our accustomed studies; and, altogether, the author is little to be ! 
envied, who, having enjoyed your sympathy and good wishes for twelve months, 
tnds himself at last at the close of the year—at the limit of your kindness, 
and obliged to say ‘* Good-bye !” even though it condemns him to solitude. 

I did wish, before parting with you at this season, to justify myself before 
you, for certain things which my critics have laid to my charge ; but, on se- 
cond thoughts, I have deemed it better to say nothing, lest, by my defence 
— manslaughter, a new indictment should be framed, and convict me of | 
murder. : 

Such is the simple truth. The faults—the very great faults of my book I j 
am as well aware of, as I feel myself unable to correct them. But,in justice j 
‘0 my monitors, I must say, that they have less often taken me up when trip- 
ping, than when I stood erect upon good and firm ground. Yet, let me be 
grateful for ail their kindness, which, for critics, is certainly long-lived, and 
‘hat [ may still continue for a season to enjoy their countenance and yours, is, 
‘le most sincere desire of Your very devoted servant, 

HARRY LORREQUER. 

P.S.—A bashful friend desires an introduction to you. May | present 
‘Tom Burke, of ours 2” H. L. 

END OF JACK HINTON. 








RENCONTRE IN ALBION STREET, HYDE PARK. 

_Un Tuesday evening an affray of rather a singular nature occurred at the 
‘idence of a widow lady of fortune, in that street. For some time past an 
‘ntimacy has existed between the lady and a Frenchman of very questionable 
‘epule, arising from an accidental acquaintance formed incautiously at a board- 
'ng-house at Ramsgate, some two years since. As may very naturally be sup- 
posed, the relations and friends of the lady, who are highly respectable, felt 
— anxiety and indignation at the intrusion among them of such a person as 
the ‘oreigner alluded to, and it was consequently intimated to him, by the bro- 
pee’ of the lady, Captain G——, that his daily visits and attentions were not 
r sirable, and that they could not, ur would not, be longer tolerated, at the same 

me leaving him plainly to understand that his character and former pursuits 
a well known to the parties interested, rendered him thereby a most unfit 
inl ens that his future Visits and attentions to the lady would, if per 
the he: be considered an insult to her family, and perempterily insisting on 

“iscontinuance. On receiving this gentle hint, it seems pe departed for 
of tig ry it was hoped that the affair had terminated ; however, the brother 
an ady having learned his return, and that he had, with the most consum. 
atlas anne. repeated his former visits and proceedings, adopted a ruse to 
ae mittance to the house of his sister, which he did on the above evening, 
Po thee — the Frenchman, very comfortably enjoying himself, after a good 

an wit his wine, &c. &c. As may be conceived, the very unexpected and 

pr presence of Captain G——, caused utter confusion to the parties pre- 








Sent - : a 
“nt the dismay and trepidation of the Frenchman was extreme, at the recital 


The success attendant on my building the American Theatre rendered it a 
nucleus around which enterprise and commercial prosperity first bagan to grow 
to that importance, which may be said to have settled and ealled into existeace 
the Second Municipality. 

My enthusiasm in favor of the Drama, and my strong feelings in favor of 
New Orleans, induced me, in 1835, to build the “* St. Charles Theatre and Ar- 
cade Baths.” At this period [ may state, merely for the purpose of explaining 
matters as I go along, that I had $176,000—one hundred and seventy-six thou- 
sand dollars, cash assets, in my grasp. ' 

Circumstances, of which al! of us are, more or less, ‘‘ the most obedient hum- 
ble servants,” have left the ‘St. Charles Theatre,” the ‘* Arcade Baths,” and 
the ‘*Camp-street Theatre,” ‘among the things that were,” and myself with 
an accumulation of losses and misfortunes almost too serious to be reflected on. 

Now, however, I begin again; but instead of commanding my own large 
ship from my own quarter-deck, I have chartered a smaller vessel, to embark 
for sea in search of another golden shore, from which I may gather means to 
erect another, (for so I suppose I should)—another reat St. Charles. 

I here take notice of the several advertisements put forth by two persons, the 
lessees of a theatre, which stood on the spot of the present ‘ American ;”” 
I hope to be excused for doing so, from the circumstance that strangers to me 
and to my habits of industry and enterprise, might otherwise fall into the error 
that not to answer the promptings of their malevolence, is a tacit acknowledg- 
ment of the deservedness of the infliction. 

In the first place, I am accused by these gentlemen, Messrs. “ Ludlow and 
Smith,” of having interfered with their rights in leasing the building which | 
now open to the public ; whereas, I was most particularly scrupulous to avoid 
entering on the responsibilities of a lessee, until | was applied to several times, 
and assured that Ludlow & Smith had no claim whatever upon the property, 
and that they, Ludlow & Smith, were fully conscious of this fact. The follow- 
ing letter from the agent or Dubois & Kendig, the proprietors of the property, 
may answer such a frivolous effort on the part of said L. & S. to excite sympa- 
thy in their favor, and a prejudiced feeling towards me. 


To the Editors of the Picayune :— ’ 

Gentlemea—I have not the slightest objection to your using the full field of 
your Ludlow & Smith-isms, provided you do not throw your toothpick upon 
my corns. The matter of-fact part of the American Theatre business, so far as 
I am concerned, is told in few words. I went to St. Louis to make arrange- 
ments respecting the re-leasing of the building, the former lessee having be- 
come nothing in consequence of the destruction of the property. Ludlow & 
Smith were, with all due propriety, consulted about the matter, but, it seemed 
to me, that they were unable, in any satisfactory manner, to do aught for the 
full interest of my employers. Their incompetency to do this was obvious from 
their acknowledgment that even the gas fixings they could not place within the 
theatre—nay more, that even the scenery could not be transported from St. 
Louis. Now, inasmuch as Ludlow and Smith had been unable to keep their 
engagement with my employers, Dubois and Kendig, despite the * munificence’ 
of the New Orleans public, and the ‘ pinching’ of their actors to boot, I thought 
I had a right to secure for the interested parties the best terms that might be 
offered James H. Caldwell, Esq., was sounded on the subject, and, in his ba- 
siness-like manner, at once said, “I will take that theatre williogly, provided 
all parties are set free to act, and I interfere with no legal interest.” There 
was one obstacle, however, which was a source of annoyance, and that was the 
stipulation of Mr. Dubois, who stated that he would not consent to the leasing 
of the theatre unless the debt due to the firm by Ludlow and Smith, should be 
assumed in the lease. Mr. Caldwell felt himself annoyed at this condition, but 
finally agreed to it; not, however, without the strongest feelings of dissent, or 
rather mortification. The matter appeared to him an unexpected requisition, 
and I fully excuse him for any ebullition of feeling. 1 had the interests of my 
friends to secure, and | feel that I have done it to the best of my ability. The 
“ ery-baby-isms” of my old friend “ Sol,” annoy us not, but certainly surprise 
me ; for surely his worl.ly experience is extensive enougn to whisper gently in 


his ear, that the claim of Ludlow and Smith upon either the reside:.t or floating 
population of New Orleans, is not, and has not been of a characi:r to enlist 
either their feelings or their sympathies. Their popularity is of a very common, 
and of an appreciable character—they work hard, earn their money, and 

it away. Widow Wiggins may back us in this without being accused of “ New 
Orleans Assurance.” 

A cruel and unreflecting censure is passed upon Mr. Kendig in your column 
of * Mawworm” mawkishness, and that is your writer's forgetfulness of his se- 
rious domestic misfortune. Mr. Kendig had nothing whatever to do with these 
theatrical matters—they were all left to me as their agent. 

New Orleans, October 26, 1842. Rosert L. Prace. 

Now the propriety of these attacks upon me, with such facts known to the 


parties, is both slovenly and pitiable ; and [ thas stamp the conduct of these per-" 


sons, because I think I know the community too well to believe that anything 
like whining will affect its sympathies, or that crafty attacks upon my character 
will have any force to sully the general course of my conduct. 

_ When the parties who malevolently attack me can say, as I can say, on look- 
ing around in both this and other cities, ‘such are the results of my industty 
and enterprise,” I shall be foznd amongst the foremost in jvining loudly in their 
praise, 

I wish to everybody his full meed of public approbation and pecuniary suc- 
cess, whatever be the nature of his exertions ; but I may, I hope, be permitted 
to express also, and emphatically, my indisposition to recognise the bearing of 
insidious and spiieful rivalry, with fair, open, and honorable competition. 

My claims upon the patronage of the public must rest, I well know, upon the 
attractions offered in this new establishment, and corsequently my utmost ex- 
ertions will most assuredly be devoted to thatend. I will state, however, that 
am far from expecting the success, which, at the outset of my new career, I 
had anticipated, and from the conviction that two theatres for a similar order 


of Dramatic entertainments, cannot be supported in the Second Municipality. 


Competition Coes not always secure the best services, particularly as regards 
the drama ; for it raises the price of everything connected with the stage, and 
fosters directly the most destructive system associated therewith—the Starring 
aystem. 

But, despite all difficulties and annoyances, I take the field again, active and 
determined, hoping, like a prudent General, so to marshal my forces, as not easi- 
ly to be beaten from the field. 

It is more than probable, that had I expected the existence of a rival Theatre 
in this municipality, | should have retired with my fortune of laurels and losses, 
and fed upon the reflection that I had spent twenty-three years of unremitting 
professional labor for the advantage of those who intrude upon my path, not 
kindly or courteously, but with enviousness and misrepresentations. 

The case is however otherwise, and ] am now determined to bestir myself 
in such a manner as to render my new project in favor of the Drama, if not pro- 
fitable to my purse, at least, additionally laudatory of my character. 

— James H. Catpwett. 
On MONDAY, Dec. 5, 
The New American Theatre will be opened and dedicated 
to the Drama, at 7 o’clock. 
AN OCCASIONAL ADDRESS, 
Selected from the Prize Addresses, will be delivered by 
Mr. CacowE.u. 
After which, the Naiional Anthem will be sung by the 
Company. 





The performances will commence with the Comedy of 
SPEED THE PLOUGH. 


2D” ) eS eG EgrtEe Mr. Chapmam 
RR aa peee acti aca onliaelinget ak De Bar 
OR A a 8 RE Pearson 
ee es oe one es ee Maynard 
PN, witenedite adtaicnbictddle adéos Gilbert 
EET EASES IES See LP Brunton 
I I i i in at ane eee Beccom 
itll nie i Een dak Mg a Hamilton 
PG deictith vedtebediediedt aa Reeve 
PN 1 en leah abiield snaeede Mrs. Thompson 
Susan Ashfield, ........... ion ieiaiianeel Miss C. Chapman 
Dame Ashfield ....................- Mrs. Mueller 
PE Oe<0 neeocedaeresenacte Hamilton 


Between the Play and Farce, Mr. Brunton will sing 
“ve a Harp for my Love.” 
Miss Morgan will sing ‘“‘ The Willow Glen ;”” 
And Mrs. Williams, “ Oh, What a Joyous Day.” 





The Overture to Josephine, 
will be performed by the Orchestca, with Obligato Cornet a Piston, 
by Signor Clement Diviani. 


The whole to conclude with the laughable Farce of 
THE HUNDRED POUND NOTE. 


EEE — TE Mr. Chapman 
O’Shaugnessy,........... SdsVeisebeve Brunton 
SE ees Een ee Thompson 
TD, cotatpenenracbeptecesgennaars Hamilton 
Ih onddietniiidsadiaiiamennsiinainone Reeve 

Maria Arlington, ....... Beds pn danw pra t Miss C. Chapman 


In whieh she will sing the “ Bavarian Broom Girl,” and introduce 
the * Bonnets o’ Blue.” 
Mrs. Arlington, ...............--+--- Mrs. Hamilton 
Chapman 


tis cnedslentedancddaann denanatne 


The Scenery and Decorations by A Mondelli and Assistants. 
Leader of Orchestra, Mr. Mueller—Mechanist, Cranness. 





0? Price of admission to the Boxes and Parquette, One Dollar; Gallery, 
Fifty Cents. 

The Parquette, as well as the First Circle, are intended for families. 

Private Boxes or Ladies’ Luges Grilles, can be had at all times. 

Private Boxes for free colored families, can be had on application at the Box 


Office. 
ORDINANCE. 
1. No auditor shall be allowed to wear his hat during the performance. 
2. No auditor shall be allowed to smoke segars in the Boxes or Lobbies of 
the Theatre. 





and | 





3. No auditor shall be allowed to disturb the general audience, either by 
knocking with sticks or talking aloud; nor shall he attempt to make any kind 
of disturbance without subjecting himself to a fine of Twenty Dollars, to the 
benefit of the Corporation, for each contravention. 


RULES OF THE THEATRE. 

No smoking will be allowed in the Boxes, Lobbies or Saloons. 

No auditor can give away his right of admission after having entered the 
house, therefore checks transferred will not be received. 

Tickets purchased for the night cannot be used afterwards, either in the whole 
or in part. 

It is particularly requested that Dogs will not be brought to the Theatre, as 
they cannot be admitted. Nuts proscribed. 





Peerage Precedent.—The Marquis of Douglas, who in the beginning of the 
year ran off from Paris with a Russian Princess, is aboat to atone to society 
for so doing, by marrying a German one. But his Lordship, springing from 
that country whose people are in the habit of looking before they leap, has sent 
over to England to know if the lady will be here received in that order of raak 
she holds abroad—wishing thereby to intimate that the daughter of the reigning 
Duke of Baden is higher in station than any other ladies here who cannot lay 
claim to a drop of the Blood Royal. His lordship has received for answer, tuat 
if he marries the lady she can only be received as the Marchioness of Douglas, 
and take that precedent which the wife of a Duke's e/des¢ son is in this country 
allowed toclaim. What, beyond the vanity of the lady, can have put such non- 
sense in the Marquis’ head it is difficult to determine—bdut he is a weak person- 
age, and ever will be so. . 

This is the identical nobleman who once upon a time countenanced some 
strolling players at [/amilton. The play enacted was Douglas, and the player, 
wishing to compliment the patron, when he came to that celebrated line “ Phe 
blood of Douglas can protect itself,” bellowed out 

“The blood of Lord Douglas can protect itself ;” 
and we presume the Marquis had this event on his recollection, when he made 
the application we have referred to. 

Shir Sing.—Some recent numbers of the Journal of St Petersburg con- 
tains letters from a Russian nobleman, who is at present travelling in the East. 
The last letter dated from Simla in the Himalaya, describes in brilliant colors 
a visit to Shir Sing, the ruler of Lahore. Among other luxuries provided for 
the banquet on this occasion was wine, in which pounded pearls and precious 
stones were mixed, and which the Russian traveller estimates at the value of 


{200 rubles per bottle. Shir Sing presented this costly wine to his guest with 


his own hand, and on taking leave, he gave him, as tokens of remembrance, & 
superb white horse, with gold harness, a sabre, and various ornaments ef gold, 
set with pearls and precious stones. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Fanny, the South Carolina Champion. Amiss —It is with infinite pain that 
we lay before the Sporting World the subjoined extract from a private letter 
just received from a gentleman at Cheraw, S. C. :— 

‘T regret to inform you that the hitherto invincible Fanny has prokeE DowN, 
“‘and of course been turned out. I have this information from a gentlemen 
“ direct from Columbia, and cannot doubt its truth. This is truly unfortunate 
* for Col. Hampton.” 

We cling to the hope that the fears of her frieads have magnified the extent 
of the injury Fanny may have received. If it is true that she is to be with- 
drawn, the circumstance will be a heavy blow to the Turf in South Carolina. 
With the exception of Monarch—and perhaps his sister, The Queen—Fanny is, 
probably, the most superior race horse that has appeared on the Carolina Turf 
—at least since the days of Psyche, Maria, and others, when the late Gen. 
Hampton, Col. Atston, Gen. McPuerson, and Col. RicnarDson, were at its 
head. Fanny has signally defeated some of the best horses of the day, and has 
been justly regarded by the Sporting World as having few equals. Her laurels 
are untarn’shed by defeat, and up to this time her friends would have run her at 
Charleston against any horse in the Union. Indeed, the South Carolina Jockey 
Club, so long ago as at their annual meeting in February last, invited a chal- 
lenge from any quarter, to run her four mile heats over their course. We have 
heard that she never evidenced so much speed, nor went in such high form, as 
during her last training. 

Turf Misadventures of 1842.—How many enthusiastic turfmen and ad- 
wnirers of the horse have been compelled, during the past year, to address us in 
relation to their favorites, 


‘* A few of the unpleasantest words 
‘© That e’er man writ on paper !” 


Early in the season their respective friends flattered themselves with the be- 
lief that Monarch, Josh Bell, Bee’s-wing, Westwind, and others, would be able 
to “stand another training,” but each in turn has been reluctantly turned out. 
Subsequently Zenith, Sarah Washington, Clarion, and Winfield, partially gave 
way,while NancyClarke,Lady Canton, Emerald, and Dr. Wilson, absolutely broke 
down. Still more recently the most disastrous reports have reached us of Sa- 
rah Bladen and Jim Bell, and to-day we are called upon to announce that Fan- 
ny is very seriously amiss. In addition to these sad disasters we have been 
obliged to notice as “ under a cloud,” the gallant Luda and Torchlight, Trea- 
surer and Crucifix. To the list of the latter class might be added Magnate— 
quite the most promising horse in Kentucky—Chicopa, and half a dozen others 
of less note in different sections of the Union. 

Altogether, the season of 1842 has been most disastrous. We have the con- 
solation, however, of believing that the time was never known when there were 
30 many top sawyers on the American Turf as at present. The young or com- 
paratively untried ones, like Sally Shannon, Regent, Register, Creath, Veloci- 
ty, Motto, Rapide, George Martin, Tiberius, Frosty, Ten Broeck, Fury, Nat 
Bradford, Kitty Harris, Young Dove, Flush, and half as many more, promise 
to distinguish themselves, when called upon, at the longer distances. Even if 
Boston and Fanny should not be trained again,we doubt if there were ever five 
horses on our Turf, at the same time, which could beat Fashion, Miss 
Foote, Reel, Blue Dick and Cassandra, at any distance. Of ‘first rate second 
rates” we have rarely had a larger number of four mile horses. So late as 
1835, the best time at four mile heats, made during that year, was Post Boy's 
7:52—7:52, on Long Island, when he ran against Bay Maria ard Black Heath. 
At this day, notwithstanding the chapter of accidents noted before, there are 
yet remaining on the Turf not less than forty horses that can “ knock the cen 
tre out” of 7:45. Of this number there are several that can ‘ get into the 
thirties,” and probably seven or eight more that can run aa four mile heat 
over a good course in 7:40. 








New Orleans Races.—It is understood by our contemporaries inthe Crescent 
City that the Mobile races have been postponed. Garrison has come out 
with a programme of his meeting on the Louisiana Course, which commenced 
on Wednesday last. Three fine stakes had been made up, and though the purses 
were not so large as in former years, they were respectable, amouating to $1600. 
The stables of Messrs. Bingamar., Minor, Kenners, Wells, Porter, Duplantier, 
Wooding, Coch, Boswell, M'’Rae, and M’Nickle were expected to be in atten- 
dance. 

Mr. Ricuarp Apvams, of Virginia, one of the proprietors of the Metarie 
Course, arrived at New Orleans on the 4th inst. The programme of the meet- 
ing on that course (which was advertised to commence on the 14th inst.) has 
not come under our notice. 

In a recent steamboat disaster on the Mississippi river, a few miles above 
New Orleans, the “‘ Missouri’ ran into and sunk the ‘‘ Sam Dale” ona sand bar. 
Mr. Joszru G. Boswett, of Lexington, Ky., was on board the Dale with his 
string of horses. Of course no harm came to him or his; his horses (six in 
number, ) were uninjured and were safely landed at the Eclipse Course, Carroll- 
ton, on the following day. There's luck for you! Among the passengers on the 

** Dale,” were Mrs. Serron and Mr. Conner, of the theatre, who were snagged 
a few days previous on another boat. There's another kind of luck. Had not 
Boswell and his horses been on board, the “ Dale” would probably have been 
sunk in fifty fathoms water. Next to our friend Kenpatt of the ** Picayune,” 
Boswell ‘is the luckiest man wot 1s!” The “ Picayune” of the ‘th, in 
speaking of this disaster relates the following :— 


A String of Bad Luck—Among the passengers on board the Sam Dale, 
sunk on Thursday night by coming in contact with the Missouri, were Mrs. 
Sefton and Mr. Conner, on their way to this city to fulfil theatrical engage- 
ments. Much of their wardrobe was either destroyed or badly damaged, and 
Mr. Conner himself was somewhat injured personally by the accident. But a 
few days previous they were on board the American Eagle, snagged and sunk 
at Island 27. 

More singular than all, we learn that several passengers from St. Louis, 
who were on board the Sam Dale, had been on board three different boats that 
sunk previous to the latter accident. We should think that being snagged, run 
into, and sunk four times on one trip down would give these people a distaste 
for steamboat travelling on our Western waters. 


Among Mr. Boswell’s lot is Headlong, 2 b.c., by Hedgford, out of Rattle- 
snake, nominated in the Great Peyton Stake, and Ruffin, a 2 yr. old b. c. by 
the same fine horse, out of Luda's dam. 

Of the stables that had reached New Orleans on the 10th, that of Messrs. 
Heinsohn and Coch was the most formidable. It comprises the renowned Miss 
Foote, a 3 yr. old own sister, yclept Little Foote. Also Todhunter by Imp. 
Tranby, Valentine, and Consul, Jr., by Imp. Consol, and Edward Shippen, by 
Imp. Leviathan. 

Robert Sterling Wooding, of Kentucky, had McIntyre and a string of colts, 
Mr. John McNickle, from the same State, had Tulula and three others. 

Col. McRae was daily expected with other stables from Alabama, from Mo- 
bile. Altogether the New Orleans Races promise to go off with great spirit 
and afford fine sport. 

P.S. We received letters and papers yesterday of the 13th inst. from New 
Orleans. Our correspondent writes that the Metarie Course races have been 
postponed. Those over the Lovisiana Course positively commence on the 

2ist. In addition to the stables announced as having arrived, we learn that the 
strings of the Brothers Kenner, Col. McRas and Col. Rost. Smita were on 
the ground, and that half a dozen others were daily expected. 





“Ts Boston to be trained again ?”—This question is asked us ten times a 
day, and the utmost anxiety is felt upon the subject. Wo can only reply that 
Col. Jounson and Mr. Lone, when we last saw them, expressed their intention 
of coming to a final decision of the matter on the first of next month, when it 
will be determined whether he is to be put into the atud or go into training 
again. It would not surprise us if the gallant veteran came out next Spring and 
gave Fashion another “turn!” “ It takes him !” 





The Columbia (S . C.) Races are advertised to commence on the 2d Tuesday 
10th of Jan. next. They will be continued during the week, and it is thought , 


AUGUSTA (Ga.) RACES, Hampton Counce 
We are indebted to an esteemed friend for the annexed report me 


that published in this paper on the 10th, from the papers of that 
been, in several instances, inaccurate. 


TUESDAY, Nov. 29, 1842—Colt Stake. Three subs. at 
sw. Shelton's (Wi caltg Othe, flies STlbs. Two mile Kaede Ach, P-P., and $100 adie, 
. W. Shelton’s o i wson’s) ch. c. by J - ad 
to Mucklej0hi-.---<--sacnonnceeenn sen y John Bascombe, out of ano 
Walton & Edmonson’s ch.c. by Jonn Bascombe—Patsey Wallace be ci 
Wm. R. Smith's b. f. Joey Allen, by Imp. Emancipation, ahs ~ pt 
Time, 3:59—3257. 


Joey Allen was very much amiss, from an affection of the hocks 


hese races, 
City, hav'ng 


1 | 
Xander, 
by Seagu! : : 


’ near 


that beside Omega and Mary Thomas (from Alabama), Cols. Hampron and | Dlind, and stiff in the loin. The winner is a fine large colt, formed very mr 


SinGveton will each start ahorse for the Club purse, four mile heats. 
sweepstakes of twelve subscribers comes off on the first day. 





The Mobile Races, over the Bascombe Course, are now advertised to com- 
mence on the lest Tuesday of this month, the 27th inst., following the Louisia- 
na Course races, at New Orleans. 

The attention of Breeders and Turfmen in this section is invited to the pro- 
gramme of the Stakes open for the Union Course, Long Island, which close on 
the Ist proximo. 

‘* Old Charles."—We were agreeably surprised to hear a few days since that 
this capital trainer was in the employment of Col. Sinateron, of South Caro- 
lina. Cornelius, afier a long career, in which he has distinguished himself by. 
his faithfulness and ability, has retired, we presume. Very few men in the pro- 
fession have won more reputation than ‘Old Charles ;”’ within the last four 
years he has trained principally for Mr. Garrison and Mr. Hare, of Virginia. 
Wagner, Virginia Fairfield, Andrewetta, Willis, Job, and others, made their 
best races in his hands. A correspondent informs us that Col. Singleton’s corps 
of cavalry is stronger this season than it has been since the days of Godolphin. 











Willgo.—This fine two mile horse has been turned out, as we learn by a let- 
ter from Augusta, Ga. 

Omega, the same writer adds, is moving better than he has ever seen her since 
she left Hammond’s stable. It is expected that Omega, Mary Thomas, and 


others will *‘ lock horns” at the Lafayette Course. If so they will make a ca- 





pital race. 
* Great Races at Eland.” 

Under this caption the New Orleans Daily ‘ Tropic,” of the 13th instant, 
announces that a proposition from a ‘‘ Turfman of the Old Dominion,’’ bas been 
made and accepted, to run three matches over the Louisiana Course, for $5,000, 
$10,000, and $20,000 ! Wedoubt it. Did “Old A. R,” or J.S.G., or C. 
H. make the offer? But hear what the “ Tropic’’ says .— 

Some two or three weeks agu, we republished an article from the New York 
“ Spirit of the Times,”’ amounting in fact, to a banter from the North to the 
South, to run three post matches over the Union Course, Long Island—a two 
mile race for five thousand dollars, a three mile race for ten thousand dollars, 
and a four mile race for twenty thousand dollars a-side. In this article, allusion was 
made to Miss Foote, Reel, and other Southern horses, and Fashion was men- 
tioned as the champion of the North. We thought at the time, that the hot 
blood of our Southern sportsmen would be stirred by the spirit in which the 
challenge was given, and the result proves that we were not mistaken. We 
understand, upon the most undoubted authority, that a proposition has been 
made by an old and responsible Turfman of the Old Dominion, (and accepted 
by a party calling themselves the ‘‘ South West,” who are the most influential 
Turfmen in our country,) that he can name three horses that can beat any three 
horses that can be named by the South Western party, at two, three, and four 
mile heats, for FIVE, TEN, and TWENTY thousand dollars a-side, half for- 
feit—the races to be run over the Louisiana Course, at the Fall Meeting of 
1843. The South Westerns agree to pay the contingent expenses of the other 
party. Should these matches come off, as seems to be altogether probable, the 
racing spirit will be revived in the South, and a just estimate can then be form- 
ed of the comparative merits of Northern and Southern horses. 

Fashion will no doubt be the nag for the four mile race on the part of the 
North, and if either Miss Foote or Reel meet her, and du not throw her in the 
shade, there will be ‘‘ howling on the heath.” 

The talk of Fashion's going to New Orleans to run a match, is all gammon. 
Every one knows that a year or more is requisite to acclimate a Northern horse 
there ; moreover, unless $12,000 cash is paid for her, she will not leave the 
North. We hear that an offer of $9,000 and “ ever so many” acres of Missis- 
sippi land was refused for her a short time since. The proposition noticed iu 
the “ Tropic” is not so liberal as that offered in this paper. It should also be 
considered, too, that Southern horses have invariably made their best races on 


the Union Course, Long Island. 





The Augusta (Ga.) Races, over the Lafayette Course, commenced on the 
13th inst. We have seen no advertisement of them in the papers of that city, 
but find the following entries for the purse of $300, (three mile heais,) in the 
Chronicle” of the 15th. 

G. Edmonson (Jas. Lamkins’) bay colt, 4 years old, by Bertrand, dam by 


Janus. 
Wm. R. Smith's chesnut mare Martha Rowton, 5 years old, by imported 


Rowton, dam Martha Griffin by Phenomenon. 

S. W. Shelton’s grey mare Omega, by Timoleon, dam by Oscar, aged. 

Col. T. Watson's b. m. Mary Thomas, 5 years old, by Imp. Consol, dam 
Parrot, by Roanoke. 

By a private letter we learn that Martha Rowton won the Ist heat, from 
Om: ga, by half a length, and that Mary Thomas (from Alabama) won the 2d 
and 3d. Will M. R.S. or some other * dear friend of Cwsar’s " send us a re- 
port ? anwtay 

Col. Francis Tuompson, of Pleasant Hill, Md., claims the name of Ait 
Thompson, for a Margrave filly, out of Ninon de |'Enclos, foaled spring 1841. 
Also that of Lucy Long, for a Margrave filly, out of Eliza Ann, foaled spring 


1840. ques 


Pedigree of Eliza Splotch Wanted. 
Lexineron, Ky., Dec. 12th, 1842. 


Sir: Iam anxious to learn the pedigree of Eliza Splotch. She isa grey 
mare, and was bred by Mr. Buttock, of North Carolina. She was got by Sit 
Archy, and is the dam of Kite. He was got by Bullock’s Mucklejohn. By 
referring to the first vol. Turf Register, page 105 and 561, you will see her per- 
formance. She was purchased by Mr. S. Berxvey, of South Carolina, anc was 
brought to Kentucky by him. 

By attending to the above you will confer a great favor on 

A Susscriper. 

Note by the Editor.—We know little more of her than what is found in the 
pages of the ‘“ Turf Register.” She ran second to Kate Kearney four mile 
heats, distancing a field of three, at Columbia, S. C., in 1830. She was run by 
James Harrison, Jr. The Sted Book given in ‘* Mason's Farrier’ describes 
her asa “‘ gr. f. by Sir Archy dam by Diomed.”” In a “list of the most cele- 
brated of Sir Archy’s get,” frequently given in the “ Turf Register,” Eliza 
Splotch always figures with credit. See vol. iv. page 50. Very possibly some 
of our readers may be able to oblige “ A Subscriber.” 





Pedigree of Imported Stafford. 
(This pedigree was asked for some weeks since by a Southern breeder who had some 


of Stafford’s stock. In the name of all parties concerned we tender our acknowledge- 


ments to Mr. Wrieut for his courtesy in sapplying it.) 
Cueraw, S. C., Dec. 12, 1842. 


My dear Sir —In the “ Spirit of the Times” of the 3d inst. I perceive the 


pedigree of Imp. “‘ Stafford” is asked for. 
Srarrorp, Imp., was got by Memnon, dam by Piscator, grandam Mademoi- 
selle Presle by Su Peter, g- grandam Nina, by Eclipse, out of Pomona by He- 


rod, &c. ; 
Memnon was got by Whisker, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, his gran- 


dam Mandane by Pot-8 o's, out of Young Camilla, sister to Colibri, &c. 
Piscator was got by Walton, out of Rosabeila by Whiskey, her dam by Dio- 


med—Harriet by Matchem—Flora, &c. ¥ 
Respectfully yours, &c., J. Wricurt. 


P. S.—I might have added as to “ Stafford,” that he was imported into New 
York in the Spriag of 1835, being then two years old, and was never trained— 
the importer not being a racing man. He made his first season in South Caro- 
lina in the Spring of 1838, and died in November 1849. 


i 








A| like Bascombe, and promises to be a trump. 


WEDNESDAY, Nov. 30— Purse $250, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to > Of 
—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126lbs.; allowing Sibe. to CUTY VWibs.—4, typ 
G — heats. , € ons. to mares and geldings. Two 

- Edmonson’s (J. Lamkin’s) ch.m. Mary Elizabeth, by Andrew, d. b 

Lomax & McCanley’s b. f. Nancy Rowland, by Imp. pase, d. by Roo te ysl 
L. Lovell’s b. c. Arab, by Arab, dam by Sir Archy, 4 yrs.............. ye YT8.. 2 9 
Time, 4:06—4:12. Track very wet andheavy. —""""""-_— ist 

THURSDAY, Dec. 1—Purse $350, conditions as before. Three mile heats 

Wm. R. Smith’s ch. m. Martha Rowton, by Imp. Rowton, out of Martha Griff 
PRORSRONEN, BFS cnssnccvnneciied dnibptbedincctiueunewedesnene. Mu by 
G. Edmonson’s b. c. by Bertrand, dam by Janus, 4 aC eases nie banana ! 
Time, 6:00—6:06. Track still very heavy. ==~""""""" 29 


Betting 3 and 4 to 1 on Martha, who won easily. 


FRIDAY, Dec. 2—Purse $500, conditions as before. Four mile heats. 
S.W. Shelton’s gr. m. Omega, by Timoleon, out of Daisy Cropper by Oscar. - 
W. R. Smith's b. c. Billy Gay, by Imp. Hedgford—Mary Francis by Directoy 4s “4 
Time, 8:12—8:18. we 


This was the most betting race of the week, Billy’s friends relying on hie 
bottom ; but Omega had too much foot for him, and won handily. She i... 
ving and looking better than she has for a long time. 

There was but one entry for the last day’s race, S. W. Shelton’s, cg 


lL} 
9 a 
‘a 


3 mo- 


e- 


| quertly there was no race. 


Thus ended the races over the Hampton Course, which was bette; attended 
than might have been expected these hard times. Col. Hampton did no non 
with his stable Coil. T. Watson was here with Col. Hunter's Mary Thoms, 
Glenara, and a3 yr. old colt, but did not show his hand at these races: | 7 ; 
pose he will “ go in blind ” next week atthe Lafayette, as he got the hate o 
the game at the Hampton. ’ 

LAURENCEVILLE (8S. C.) BACES. 


(From a Correspondent.} 


TUESDAY, Oct. 4, {842—Purse $——, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds Carrying Wibs..4 jy 
—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126ibs., allowing 3ibs. to mares and pt he 
Mile heats. m Seidings 

P. E. Duncan’s b. h. Reveille, by Young Virginian, dam by Harwood, 5 yrs 

W. R. Smith’s b. f. Delta, by Boots, dam by Rob Roy, 3 yrs................ °° °°" I 

Col. John Cockerell’s ch. m. Maria Shelton, by Andrew, dam by Gallatin, 6 vis —— : ‘ 

Time, 1:55—1:55. , 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Poststake (or Sweepstakes) for al! ages, Weights as before 
Sub. $100 each, h. ft. Three mile heats. : ee 
W. R. Smith’s b. c. Billy Gay, by Imp. Hedgford—Mary Francis by Director, 4 yrs 
Eddings & Williams’ b. f. Nancy Rowland, by Imp. Rowton, dam by Rob Roy, 4 yrs 
Col. J. H. Irby’s br. c. Transit, by Imp. Hedgford, dam by Bertrand, yrs °° 
Time, 5:53—6:03. ° 


This race grew out of one made at the Fall meeting of 1841, the same nage 
having contended in a colt stake, three mile heats, which was won by Nancy 
Rowland in two heats, Billy Gay 3d in 2d heat. It was thought by the friends 
of Billy, had the heats been broken, he would have won; others thought he was 
doing what he could for the heat. Shortly afterwards the parties agreed to run 
the same nags this Fall, over the same course, of which the above js the resy|t 

This was the best race of the meeting, and one which had the reputation of 
three of our breeders at stake. The hetting was, Nancy Rowland against the 
field for the first heat, and Billy Gay for the race, if the heats were broken. The 
V and X’s were slipping about freely on those points. At the tap they all got 
off well together, Nancy Rowland in front, Transit 2d, and Billy 31; in this po- 
sition they ran the Ist mile, all in a bunch, in 2:02. As they past the Judges’ 
stand, Billy Gay began to try his hand with Nancy, and passed Transit in going 
round the first turn, and weut?close up to Nancy who was still leading ; ix this 
position they ran the 2d mile, in 1:50. As they entered the back stretch of 
the 3d mile, the word to Billy was to drive along, and at it they went in good 
earnest, Nancy leading about a length, Transit dropping behind gradually to 
the close; as Nancy and Billy swung round inte the quarter stretch, Billy 
lapped the mare, at which time the whip and spur were not idle from there 
home. But Billy’s strength told on the filly, and he was declared the winaer 
of the heat by a length ; the last mile was run in 1:53, making the heat 5:53 

They all cooled off very weil exceet Transit, who seemed to complain of ont 
of his ancles, having got a little strain the day before in a brush. For the se- 
cond heat they all came up, but Billy’s friends thought al! safe, and bets were 
offered at 4to I, but no takers. At the word they all got away very well, Billy 
taking the lead, and striding along at a merry lick, he seemed determined 
giveno quarter. He continued in the lead throughout this heat, winning easy, 


Nancy 2d, and Transit 3d. Time, 6:03. 


WEDNESDAY, Oct. 5—Purse $——, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
Col. J. Cockereil’s ch. h. Red Buck, by Imp. Rowton, out of Lady Deerpond, 5yrs | ! 
P. E. Duncan’s bl}. h. Sessions, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, dam by Harwood, 6 yrs 2 ? 
Eddings & Wiiliams’ f. Tabitha, by Saskee, dam by Phenomenon, 4 yrs ....------ 3dr 
C. B. Ford's b. c. Siam,* by Imp. Rowton, out of Britannia, 4 yrs ......-.-----+++ 4ar 
Time, 3:53—3:56. * Cramped badly after the Ist heat. 
SAME DAY-— Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts $0lbs., fillies 87ibs. Five 
subs. at $100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 
W. R. Smith's b. f. Joey Allen, by imp. Emancipation, out of Leannah by Seagull : : 





P. E. Duncan's b. f. by linp. Luzborough, out of Chesapeake’s dam ....-------- ft 
Col. J. Ceckerell’s ch. c. by Imp. Emancipation, out of Flora......--------0-++ Pd: 
Eddings & Williams’ch.c. Deseto, by Hualpa, out of Claudia by Phenomenon .. pé ft 
Col. J. H. Irby’s f. Marta Wade, by Black Hawk, dam by Phenomenon.....------ pa 


Time, 1:54—1.57. Won easy. 

THURSDAY, Oct.6—Purse $ — conditions as before. Three mile heats. - 
Eddings & Williams’ ch. c. Crichton, by Bertraad, d. by Phenomenon, . ys walked ove! 

SAME DAY—Match. Une mile. I 
Col. J. Cockerell’s ch. m. Maria Shelton, pedigree above, 6 yrs -..-------+0+*"""" : 
P. E. Duncan’s b. f. by Imp. Luzborough, out of Chesapeake’s dam, 3 yrs.-.--+++-** 

Time, 1:57. 

FRIDAY, Oct.7—Purse $—, conditions as before. Mile hea:s, best 3in 5. 
W.R. Smith’s ch. m. Martha Rowton, by Imp. Rowton—Martha Grifinby 

CR eee cclocccccdsecscccece walked 0 


SAME DAY—Citizens’ Purse $——, conditions as before. Mile heats. 7 
Eddings & Williams’ b. f. Nancy Rowland, pedigree above, 4 yrs .-.---++-*-+-""""" a2 
Col. J. Cockerell’s ch.h. Red Buck, pedigree above, 5 yrs .......----ese00070""""" 


Time, 1:53—1:55 , 
Thus ended the week's sport which went off in good style. There are ger 
ral Colt Stakes open for next Fall, to some of which there are now sever 
subscribers ; and from the number of horses in attendance, and the ~~ 
things in this section, we hope that the Club will continue to improve, — 
we may live to be in attendance to enjoy the hospitality of our friend H. “ 
who has the best stables, the greatest abundance of every thing requisi'¢ he 
racer, from peach and heney toa fat pig, that we have met since we saat 
friend Col. H., of Newberry. The Club, I am sorry to say, has gone ‘0+ 
shades. 
I sent you a similar report once before, but as I have seen no 
send this sketch, pretty much from memory ; if you have not receivd the 


. . pest one air 
this will enable you to give the report correct, or nearly so. [The first ° 
luded to never reached this office.) 


LITTLE ROCK (Arks.) RACES, Far West Cou’ 5)... 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 30, 1842— Purse $100, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds ne and gel: 
—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; allowing 3ibs. te mal 

ings. Mile heats. ; a 3yrs 1 
Tunstall & Stafford’s ch. f. Catharine Rector, by Pacific, out of Mary Tonso®"*” 3 3 
A. J. Davie’s ch. g. Aaron, by Gitizen, dam unknown, 4 yrs ....----------""""" 3 
Andrew Webster’s ch. h. Vertner, by Medoc, out of Lady Adams, 6 yrs------** 

Time, 1 :56—1:55. 
SAME DaY—Sweepstakes for 3yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. 
each, h. ft. 
Thos. G. Moore’s ch. f. Cherokee Maid, by Marmion, dam by Tecumseh 200 each, © 
THURSDAY, Dec. 1—Jockey Club Purse $150, with an inside stake of $ 

ditions as before. Two mile heats. ee 
Thos. G. Moore’s b. f. Mary Harrison, by Eclipse, dam by Rattler, 3 egy "32 
James Willett’s b. h. Aroostook, by Wheeling’s Rodolph, dam by Moses, J 4ys 23 
Tunstall & Statford’s ch. c. Mark Bean, by Tom Fletcher, d. by Partners nip, * gas 
Andrew Webster’s b. h. Stage Driver,* by Lance, dam by Sir Archy, 5 y'8----- 

Time, 3:56—3:54. * Let down in 2d heat. wileh 

FRIDAY, Dec. 2—Jockey Club Purse $250, conditions as before. — ye I 
Thos. G. Moore’s ch. g. Wattlehock, by Reveille, dam sy Sir William! Zyrs 2 oS 
Andw. Webster's gr. f. Mary Buford, by Medoc, dam by Blackburn's P» 


t 
publicat.o:! 
othe! 





’ 100 
Five subs. at $1° 


rec’! 
on- 


ea'> 
1 ! 


Time, 6:22—8:05. fore. Mile hea’s: 
SATURDAY, Dec. 3—Jockey @lub Purse $150, conditions as before »1! 
best 3 in 5. _ , 
Thos. G. Moore’s gr. f. Cherokee Maid, pedigree above, 3 yTS----------"""""" 
Tunstall & Stafford’s ch f. Catharine Rector, pedigree above, 3 YS -------""-""" 3 


A. J. Davie’s ch. ¢. A by Tennessee Citizen, dam by Timoieon. ? 
ns Son Time, 1:54}—1:55—1:54. Tunes and A 
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English Sporting Intelligence. 


By the ‘‘ Britannia” Steamer. 





e found a summary of the most important events that have trans- 


ill b 
a British Sporting World since our last arrivals. The latest London 
pure 


jaies are of the 4:h December. ! 
‘te " talk of the town” in London—say the papers— is the great match be- 
~~ Freeman, the American Giant, and Perry, the Tipton Slasher, which 
. come off on Tuesday, the 6th inst., the day after the Britannia sailed. 
- ‘i from “ Bell's Life,”—each number of which excellent paper seems to 
c; in interest—the latest details of the match, and from that journal, and 
pangs tre Times,” all the Sporting Intelligence we car make room for. 
i « Era” has not reached us, but will, doubtless, to-day. ] . 
Confidence, the celebrated trotting horse imported from this city, has just 
, sold to Lord Henry Seymour, an English resident of Paris, where Confi- 
ae has already gone. He will meet there, the celebrated American “ Grey 
ri Charlotte Temple.” The horse, traps, and harness sold for $1800. 


Watch in Harness to Brighton. —The match between Mr Samuel Lawrence's 

b bh. Lord William and Mr. Angeio’s bl. m. (and not Mr. H. J. Hedger’s, as a 
-orrespondent erroneously stated last week), to drive in harness and make the 
best of their way from the Elephant and Castle, Surrey, to Brighton, for £50 a 
side, came off on Monday, and attracted a vast number of spectators. Very 
‘abt match carts were brought into requisition on the occasion, and at 10 
»clock the owners of the respective nags mounted their vehicles and prepared 
fr the start. The horse took the lead, and kept it throughout, arriving at 
Brighton in 4 hours and fifteen minutes, having trotted the entire distance, and 
wating the mare by half an hour. Mr. Lawrence, we hear, only stopped once 
bait at Crawley, but on getting within five miles of Brighton his vehicle 
broke down, and he was obliged to have it spliced with ropes, &c., before he 
sould proceed on his journey. His horse did not appear at all distressed at the 
syish. Doth gentlemen were attended and well ridden to by their friends, 
smung whom Mr. Scott, of steeple chasing notoriety (for Mr. Lawrence), and 
Burke, of trotting celebrity (for the other party), were most conspicuous. Mr. 
Lawrence was formerly one of the proprietors of the Duke of Beaufort coach, 
ind his success was hailed with delight by numerous old friends on the road. 
There is nothing extraordinary in the time, a similar match having, it will be 
collected, been done by a gentleman named Bloxham, in 3 hours 35 minutes. 
Bell’s Life of 27th. 

The Late Match to Brighton.—An allusion having been made in reference to 
\ir. Lawrence’s and Mr. Angel’s late match in harness to Brighton, to the effect 
that Mr. Bloxham did the distance in three hours and thirty-three minutes, it is 
put right to state that Mr B. rode and galloped his horse, while Mr. Lawrence’s 
lord William never once broke from the trot, nor was the whip ever removed 
fom the socket throughout the distance. Bell’s Life of 4th Dec. 


Tandem Match for £200 a Side—A match was made at Mr. Croft's, the 
Bull's Head Tavern, which the following articles will fully describe :—Lon- 
jon, Nov. 23. 1842.—Mr. Lawrence bets Mr. Goodman £200 that he drives 
undem, in a two-wheeled vehicle, from Kennington-gate to Brighton (Castle- 
quare), against Mr. Goodman, driving tandem in a two-wheeled vehicle ; the 
match to come off this day five weeks (Wednesday, Dec. 28) ; to start at ten 
vcock in the morning ; whoever arrives at Castle-square, Brighton, first, to 
win the match. £40a side are now deposited in Mr. Croft's hands, of the 
Bull’s head, Great Windmill-street, and either party failing to make the re- 
mainder of the money good on this day four weeks, by ten o'clock on that even- 
ing, to forfeit the money down. The winner to spend £25 for a dinner at 
Mr. Croft’s. Ib. 


Beeswing.—There have been various rumors abroad in respect to the desti- 
nation of the celebrated Beeswing, now the property of Mr. Thomas Orde, of 
Nuonykirk. It is satisfactory, however, to be able to state, as we are, upon the 
very best authority, that * t’ould mare’’ has taken leave of the turf for ever, and 
will enjoy that ofium cum dignitate to which her long and unparalleled exertions 
have so justly entitled her. ay smeee, Nov. 20. 

Mr. Roper’s Nicias has been sold to ah gener as a om Pd is by —_ 

lim, and a half brother to Priam, Plenipotentiary, 
Marge, Recovery. Bantid, de, His blood is identical with The Shadow, The 
Saddler, The Currier, &c. &c. Bell’s Life. 

The Late Hurdle Match at Preston.—We have received a letter from Mr. 
Hayes, the owner of Kate Nickleby, stating that a few days previous to the 
vce his stable was broken into, and that, although nothing was stolen, he has 
«rong reason to suspect some poison was administered te his mare, and that 
ver inability “to ran or leap, and her death the night after the race, were the 
consequences.” Mr. H., of course, must pay the stake, but he expresses his 
ietermination to do all in his power to bring the villany home. Ib. 

A correspondent, who, with a friend, travelled 33 miles to witness the late 
Finchley steeple-chase, and then kept in the soaking rain nearly two hours 
wilting for the start, strongly recommends the stewards in future to adopt some 
stringent rules in order that every jock should be at his post at the = 
pointed. , 

The racing and breeding stud of the late Mr. George Clark, of Barnby Moor, 
willbe sold by Messrs. Tattersall and Son, at York, either on the Friday or 
Saturday in the last week of the present month. The catalogue :—Philip, 2 
yts.; The Era, 2 yrs.; Lord of Holderness, 3 yrs. ; Master Thomas, 3 yrs. ; 
Baronet, 3 yrs.; Ameine, 2 yrs.; Sir Benjamin, 2 yrs.; and Abernethy, 2 
ys. ; four yearlings, five foals, nine brood mares, and one stallion, The Shah. 

bid. 

The match made at Mansfield, to run two ponies, one mile, for £100, we un- 
ietstand is off, Mr. Nix having received forfeit. Sa Ib. 

Trotting. —Burke’s match, to find a pony to trot 10 miles within the hour 
jot £100 a side, comes off to-morrow fortnight. The whole of the stakes is to 
te made good at Tom Spring’s, on Monday evening next. Ib. 

Singular Sporting Action.—It will be remembered a match was some time 
‘nce proposed at Mr. Watson’s, at the Saracen’s Head, Camomile-street, in 

which Mr. Gill undertook to trot his horse Confidence two miles in five mi- 
wtes and a half. After the articles were drawn, all Mr. Gill’s terms having 
veen agreed to, Mr. Gill declined going on with the match, and demanded back 
lhe 5 sove. deposit which he had put down. This was refused, on the ground 
ibat he had forfeited, and the money was handed over by the stakeholder (Mr. 
Watson) to the backer of time. Mr. Gill subsequently served Mr. Watson with 
‘copy of a writ to recover back his money, contrary to all usual sporting eti- 
wuette, of which he was himself aware, (having received £10 forfeit frem Mr. 
North in his first match with the American grey, no articles having been ther 
iawn). We understand Mr. Gill has persevered in his action, deeming the 
hw to be on his side, and the trial is to come off in the course of the ensuing 
week in the Court of Exchequer. We do not profess to be acquainted with all 
‘te circumstances of the case, but if stakeholders are to be held responsible for 
icting in obedience to established rules in sporting matches of this sort, we 
teed not say all confidence must be destroyed, and fair and manly —— will 
deat an end. . b. 

Earl Harrington's Stud.—A small draft from the Earl of Harrington’s valu- 
ible stud was brought to the hammer on Monday at Tattersall’s, by direction of 
Me noble earl. The horses were few in number, and tne Hon. Henry Stanhope 
‘ended the sale on behalf of the earl his brother. The principal lot was his 
tdship’s well-known roan gelding, driven for several seasons in the earl’s well 
‘pointed cab, which, after a spirited competition, was knocked down to a Mr. 

avey for 150 guineas. A large draft of bay hunters, described as well known 

"ith the Duke of Grafton’s hounds, the property of a sporting posiraas, wee 

wld at the same time, and fetched moderate prices. Sunday Times, Nov. 27. 


Extraordinary Skate-—A Bognor boat caught off Littlehampton, on Sunday 
Norning, a aa which Bhat six feet over, and weighed nearly 200 — 
‘'s not a little siagular that this fish had swallowed a cod of nine pounds 
"eight, which had taken one of the hooks of a cod-line, and was in that wey 
ude captive. The skate bad, by its great strength, removed the liae to a is- 
‘ance, 80 that it took twelve hours to find it. . 


Sale of Lord Southampton’s Thorough bred Stock —The above noble lord 
‘eVing resolved to oseee. his ceduieebening and breeding stock, aD lomo 
‘uty, Northamptonshire, a large dratt was brought up to town, and sol » y bin. 
“00 on Tuesday at Tattersall’s. The horses were bred by his lords sa - 
‘elf, and had already commenced cub-hunting. The highest sum gen y ‘d 
‘¢ horse was his lordship’s well known hunter by Oppidan, dam by One e 
“Sn, out of Ally, which was knocked down at 55 guineas ; bay ditto by per 
nt 51 gs. ; chesnut filly by Oppidan, 40 gs. ; chesnut by Sir Hercules, 25g8. 

Ne lots were considered to fetch low prices, one of the noble lord’s “-" 
elog sold for 104 gs., and a grey Arabian, of the purest caste, 10% gs. e 
“tite Knight (numbered 60 in the catalogue) was not sold. Lord Southamp- 
“2, It is understood, will still continue a leading member of the Northampton- 
“tire (Pytehley) Hunt. Sunday Times. 
Rare Circumstance.—Mr. Robertson, farmer, Tamnaven Cabrach, while fish- 
ne in the Deveron the other day, caught a trout twelve inches long, and in its 
‘omach were found two mice !! 


4 Novelty.—A white fox has been seen frequently during — last teary on 


iwe 


‘Re Littleton Hills 





Orde, at Newcastle Races, 1841. ) 
you, I have only the management of her, and I am quite sure I do what you 
wish to her; I saw her run her first race over your course, and I pledge myself 
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Extr 


Sport.—On Michaelmas day last Mr. John Mears, of Bagshot, 


Surrey, shot in Cobham Marshes, in the course of a few hours, the very large num- 


ber of 37 snive, 16 coupleand a half of which were jack snipe. 


There is no coubt 


that the number killed would have been much larger had it not been for an ex- 


tremely high wind, which rendered many shots futile. 





Latest State of the Odds, 


Monpay, Novemper 28.—The formidable array of Derby favorites presented 


under this date will lead many to imagine that business must have been uncom- 
monly brisk; and so, in fact, it was about several of the outsiders, but the ex- 
travagant odds in almost every instance made it sad profitless work to the layers; 
this was not the worst of it—8} to 1 was offered on the field, 18 and 20 to 1 
against the second and third favorites, and 33 to 1 against any other! Those 
who can “* make the two ends meet” upon soch terms, must have discovered 
the philosopher’s stone, for by no ordinary process can they make it pay. 
But to the business of the day, from which nothing very striking is to be elicit- 
ed. One party (a stranger from the provinces) laid 9to 1 against the first fa- 
vorite, to 50/., being half a point above the market price—84 to 1, which was 
betted, to the same amount, by a metropolitan; these were the only bets we 
heard between ‘one and the field.” 20, 19, and in one place, 18 tol were ta 

ken about Winesour, and 20 to 1, in divers places, about Murat ; 33 to 1 was 
laid to a trifle against the Progress colt, 35 to 1 to a score against Parthian, 
and the same (1000 tu 25 once) two or three times against Aristides, who is 
still ‘‘ extant,” the reported accident, as we supposed, having had reference to 
Zanoni. Sir Gilbert’s lot, and three individeal members of it, made some 
noise ; from the avidity with which the thousands to twenty were taken about 
Amorino, we shall not be surprised to see him resume the command of the 
stable before the year is out; 16 to 1 was hetted several times against the lot, 
1,000 to 25 against Siricol, and 1,000 to 15 against Moscow—1,000 to 10 after- 
wards offered currently against the latter The odds quoted against the Oxy. 
gen, Brocard, and Lucetta colts, St. Valentine, and Chesterfield were taken re- 
peatediy, but in every cause offered at the close of the room; 1,000 to 15 was 
laid once against Blackdrop, 1,000 to 10 against Jamal, 5 to 1 against Scott’s 
lot to upwards of 200/., and 600 to 50 against Col. Peel’s. Lord Verulam has 
sold the Brocard colt ; the ostensible purchaser, we hear, is a Mr. Gray, a live- 
ry stable keeper, of St. John’s Wood ; on dit, however, that the actual one is a 
party who made some noise on the late Derby, and has not since been number- 
ed amongst the visitors at ‘the corner;” should the report be true, it would 
imply that he is again ‘*in feather,” and we may confidently expect his speedy 
re-appearance. The Oaks betting was confived to two mares, the Marquis of 
Westminster's Laura filly, and Lord Waterford’s filly by Rockingham, vot of 
Constance ; 26 to 1 was laid to 40/. against the first, and 25 to 1 to 50/. and 
1,000 to 30 against the other. 


DERBY. 
5 to 1 agst Scott’s lot (tk) 66 to 1 agst Lucettacolt 
12 to 1 —— Col. Pee)’s lot 66 to 1 —— St. Valentine 
16 to 1 —— Sir G. Heathcote’s lot (t) 66 to 1 —~ Brocard colt 
8} to 1 —— A British Yeoman 66 to 1 —— Blackdrop 
i8 to 1 —— Winesou 66 to 1 —— Mahomet 
20 to 1 —— Murat (tk) 100 to 1 —— Jamal 
33 to | —— Progress colt (tk) 100 to 1 -—— Pastille colt 
35 to 1 —— Aristides (tk) | 100 to 1 —— Languish colt 
35 to 1 —— Parthian 100 to 1 —— Moscow 
40 to 1 —-— Napier | 500 even between Siricol and 
40 to 1 —— Siricol (tk) Amorino 
50 to 1 —— Amorino (tk) | 2000 even between Cheviot and 
66 to 1 —— Oxygen colt | Queen of Trumps colt 
66 to 1 —— Chesterfield 
OAKS. 


25 to 1 agst Laura filly (tk) | 32 to 1 agst Constance filly (tk) 


COLUMN 8TAKES. 
6 to 4 on Murat agst Lucetta colt, not p. p. (tk). 


Tuvurspay, December 1.—We cannot pretend to make any quotations under 
this date ; the only engagements were six small bets, viz.:—1,500 to 30 


against Cotherstone, 500 to i0 against Amorino, 1,000 to 15 against the Lu- 
cetta colt, and 1,000 to 10 each against Blackdrop, the Pastille, and Languish 


colis. Bell’s Life, Dec. 4. 





The Newmarket Jockics. 


To the Editor of ‘* Bell's Life in London, Sir: Perhaps the following may 
be deemed more worthy than my last of acorner in your invaluable paper. It 
is a “ true and correct” account of the riding of the principai! jockies at New- 
market alone, for the year 1842. 





Won Lost Total Won Lost Tota! 
Robinson.....---.-- S7..me. . . [Bdlh...ccccs pepe ona ae 9 
Sl dedaedcdeseneet 24 37 G1 | J.Howlett.......... 2 19 21 
S. Rogers .........-- i. ae 4 ee 1 0 1 
T. 190 2000 daccvees ae ee ere i. os 8 
E, Edwards. ........ SO. . 2B 1B, CORR. cccccacés 1 $12 13 
J. MMB naaceseenees 8 13 21 | Whitehouse ........ 1 14 15 
Pec ccscnevene-F B. BT | WebeGeld.... 0.0. 1 18 19 
S. Bartholomew..... BES cdl Re Biicent cece a 1 
DB, FERRE cect coescce 5 20 25 ae inenen wean ¢ us l 
Chapple ........... 5 3 35 | W. Day ........... s 4 2 
R. ae ia © OD... SD Fei cckcasicces «4 4 
Wy UTR cocciccscunn 4 4 SS ar 4 
Sy. occcance wacdove, 1 BO > Th FMR ccccicccce oe 5 
S. Darling, jun...... 3 4 7 | Crouch ............ i ao 
S. Darling........-- 3.17 20 | W OC escnescess — 


I have put an undecided dead heat down to the winning score. No doubt 


TS 
great granddaughter of Mr. Berkeley's famous dog Smoker, and perhaps Odin is 
the largest and finest dog in the country. He is of a deep, smooth brind!e, with 
a black muzzle, has immense power, with the speed of a hare greyhound, and 
the courage of a bull-dog, and just in his prime, being three years old. Brock 
13 one of the cleverest cobs ever seen, while the two bay chargers, Beacon and 
Pathfinder, which were to assist in singling the bucks from the herd, were 
equally clever. As the deer were unusually strong, and the task undertaken 
by Mr. Berkeley included the work of at least five men, the general opinion was 
that it was almost impossible for the wager to be brought to a successful issue. 
Shortly after ten, the park gates having been clused, Mr. Drax, accompanied by 
Mr. Hussey, and attended by his huntsman, and two whippers-in, with Mr. 
Berkeley mounted on Beacon, proceeded to select and kill one buck from the 
herd, Odin and Brock being kept together till the moment that their services 
were required for the course. The occasional deep bay of the one, and the ex- 
traordinary gambols of the other, who seemed to be trying all means te dislodge 
the groom from his back, testified their knowledge of the fact, that they would 
soon have their share in the sports that were going forward. The first buck 

having been separated from the herd, and brought to “ gaze,” Mr. Berkeley 

mounted Brock, who, though apparently the must fiery and impatient animal, 

was quiet at the sound of his master's voice, and ordered Odin to be let go. 

The hobbles to secure the deer were suspended round Mr. Berkeley’s neck and 

shoulders, and confined at his waist with a belt, while to his right wrist was 


fastened a handwhip and a long leading rein, attached to a white head stall on 
the horse. 


Odin flew upon being freed from his couples, and, after a sharp course, 
missed the neck of the buck, but running against him, seized his hinder leg. 
The ground where this took place was cramped and confined among trees, and 
it was obvious to the spectators that, as the dog and the deer kept twisting 
round, the long leading rein of the horse was in the way; in short, that until the 
dog improved his hold, the horse could not be entirely let go from a thorough 
hold upon his bridle. Odin then shifted his hold, but gained only a slight one 
on the cheek of the buck, when the buck swung round and getting his antlers to 
bear on the dog, pinned him for a second to the iron railings of the park, So 
great was the force of the charge of the deer, that those who saw it, at once 
perceived that the dog was severely injured. Mr. Berkeley then called off the 
dog, and the deer rejoined the herd. In endeavoring to single out the same 
buck again, a fresh one left the herd, but on Odin being cheered upon tim, it 
was evident that the dog, from his injured state, vuly ran to be again knocked 
down, and Mr. Berkeley at once resigned the wager, as to win with that do 
was out of the question. Thus, in the first course the match was lost, through 
one of the two chances that Mr. Berkeley always said he most feared, either 
that the deer should disable the dog, or the dug the deer. 


The match having been disposed of, two more bucks were singled from the 
herd, and coursed and pulled down by Jesser (Odin’s half sister), and a brace of 
young dogs to assist her. They were safely pulled down and hobbled by Mr. 
Drax and Mr. Berkeley, and during the time that the latter was engaged in hob- 
bling the deer, his horse Brock seemed to delight in his performance of the as- 
signed duty, for he amused himself, though tied to his master’s wrist, with lying 
down and rolling all the time. 

Of this we are now perfectly sure, that unless the season is a severe one, and 
against the deer, no one dog can course and capture five full headed bucks, or at 
least that the odde are forty to one against his doing so. 

Odin was so much injured that when his master went tosee him in his ken- 
nel, and called him forth, he was obliged to lift him on his bed again, or poor 


Odin would have slept upon the stones of the kennel yard. 
Bell's Life in London of December 4th. 








THE GIANT FIGHT—AMERICA vs. ENGLAND. 


(TUESDAY, Dec. 6.]} 

The grand struggle for pre-eminence between Freeman, the American Cham- 
pion, and Perry, the Tipton Slasher, is fixed to come off on Tuesday next, ac- 
cording to articles, within sixty miles of London, in the direction of Stafford- 
shire, unless some other locality should be mutually agreed upon. Both men 
have been in close training for the last three weeks; Freeman at Mr. Key’s, 
the Duke of York, close to Mr. Byng’s Park on the Hatfield-road, beyond Bar- 
net, and the Slasher first at “ Squire Parson’s,” at Hampton, and subsequently 
at Northfleet, Kent. Freeman has been attended by his “ friend and brother,’ 
Ben Caunt, and has been ranging up hill and down dale, like the celebrated giant 
Gog in his “ seven league boots,” with staff in hand, and followed by “a tail,” 
which, from the length of his forceps, generally keeps a respectful distance in 
his rear. Although his nob has been thatched with a shallow tile to diminish 
the appearance of his steeple-like proportions, he still has the appearance of a 
walking monument, to the ro small alarm of the squirrels in Squire Byng’s 
park, among whose dormitories he occasionally casts a squint of recognition. 
By his good humor and playfulness of disposition he has won all hearts, and has 
been a welcome guest on whatever premises he has cast anchor in his walks, 
which have seldom been less than twenty or thirty miles aday. He has been 
extremely attentive to his training, and has been much reduced in flesh, while 
his muscular developments have stood forth with additional symmetry. On his 
arrival in this country he carried some twenty-three stone “ good meat,” bat 
we doubt whether on Tuesday he will much exceed eighteen stone, 252 Ibs. 
His drawers and fighting shoes have been built with a due regard to ease and 
elegance, and the latter have been seasonably aired bv being lent to a cat and 
kittens as temporary nurseries. He already sports his “ blue bird's-eye” fogle, 
and without vaunt or unseemly bounce seems to think his chances of success 
are planted on a good foundation. 


The Slasher has been under the care of Johnny Broome, whose brother is 





that had not Nat broken his collar bone he would have stood No. 1 on the list. | constantly with him, and was removed on Tuesday for some reason not explaia- 
The total nomber of horses that went past the post at Newmarket this year, | ed, we hope not discreditable to himself, from Hampton to Northfleet. We 
was 596, winners 144, losers 452. This compared with 39, 40, se shews ; have not seen him, but he is described as in fine condition and high spirits. He 


a decided increase of horses. I am yours, &c. &c. 


November 14th, 1842. 





Bee’s-wing. 


To the Editor of *‘ Bell's Life” in London, Sir: Since I wrote to you a few 


days ago, I see by the Newcastle papers that part of the stud of the late Wm. 


Orde, Esq., are advertised to be sold, viz. :—Charley Boy, Johnny Boy, Queen 


Bee, Beeswax, and The Orphan Boy—all out of Bee's-wing’s dam ; and it is 


even reported that the incomparable “ Bee’s-wing” was also to be disposed of ; | 


this I trust is a fabrication, because I cannot think it possible that the kin of Air-street, Piccadilly, on Thureday evening, in the presence of @ goodly mus- 


such a noble and honest hearted sportsman as Mr. Orde was, would ever think 
of parting with his honest favorite ‘« Bee's-wing ;” those who had the pleasure 
of knowing Mr. Orde, and who have been in his company can never forget with 
what enthusiasm and delight he talked of his uld favorite. 

A gentleman belonging to this county offered him £4,000 for her; his reply 


was that he never intended to sell her; he had two offers made for her in the ! 


south, one £4,000, and another of £6,000; but he said, “my friend, if I 
thought there was any chance of her gomg out of Northumberland I would 
take your offer, because I would then be certain that she would remain where I 
wished her to be.” 

The people of Newcastle will not readily forget the declaration made by Mr. 
He said, ** gentlemen, Bee’s-wing belongs to 


that the last race she shall ever run shall be over the course on which she ran 


her first.” 


I therefore, sincerely trust that she will not be sold, but that the pledge made 


by Mr. Orde while living, will be redeemed by his nephew and heir when dead. 


I am most truly yours, AckipPa. 
[We have received a letter professing to be written by authority of Mr. 


’ cutors, but without a signature, in which it is asserted that it was the 
oa of Mr. O. that the mare should not run after his death, and that in conse. 
quence she is about to be put to Touchstone. The writer states that the adver- 
vertisement of the horses ordered for sale, was directed to be sent to this paper 
—we have seen nothing of it. 
the mare has taken leave of the turf.] 


The York papers confirm the statement that 





Hon. Grantley Berkeley’s Match with the Deer. 
Tuesday last was the day fixed fer the decision of this novel and sporting 





by the time appointed (ter o’clock) a hill in the Park at Charbo- 
bm pn bb wd a beantiful view of the plain, whereon were feeding nume- 
jie herds of red and fallow deer, was literally thronged with spectators, to the 
amount of 2,000 and upwards, among whom were many of the fair sex, who put 


us in mind of the lines— 


There are bucks and raes 

On Billhope braes, 

There’s a scent in Shortwood Shaw ,; 
But a lily-white doe in the garden gaes, 
And she’s fairly worth them a’! 


Among the guests at Charborough assembled to partake of the splendid hos- 


pitality «f its liberal owner, Mr. Drax, were Lord Arundel, Hon. Grantley 


Berkeley, .ivu. Col. Keppel, Mr. Hussey, of Nash Court, &c., while numerous 


other visitors called in the course of the day to partake of refreshment. As the 


time of trial approached servants were seen in front of the windows ef Charbo- 


i | fine deer greyhounds, from which Mr. Berkeley might 
— bear eanpasdiions inonenine to Odin, but to the can:ne fanciers, 


i ief attraction of the hour. Odin was bred by Mr. Berkeley from 
Gates yn te to him by the Duke of Leeds ; his mother was Seek, great 


! will weigh, we hear, between thirteen and fourteen stone, stands six feet high, 
and is a well-proportioned, muscular fellow. His flag of cream-color ground, 
with the union jack in the centre, bearing the words “ Old England,” and the 
rose, the thistle, and the shamrock in the corner, the whole inclosed in « blue 

| border, has been unfurled at Johnny Broome’s, and has found numerous sup- 

| porters on the usual terms, “a sovereign or nothing.” The betting within the 
| last week has varied; in some places the Slasher has been taken for choice, in 
others Freeman has been the favorite at 5 to 4, at which price a good deal of 
business has been done. The final deposit was made at Johnny Broome’s, in 


ter; neither of the men was present. Betting was slack, 5 to 4 only being 
offered on Freeman, but after some breathing a “ supposed green,” offered 30 
to 10 on the giant, at which Johnny Broome snapped, as well as 20 to 10 imme- 
diately after from the same ianocent, who said he had £50 to lay out, and was 
satisfied with a small profit. This, however, did not advance Freeman much 
in the betting ; for, after a good deal of “ screwing,” higher odds than 6 to 4, 
and this reluctantly, could not be obtained. 


In consequence of a private agreement between the backers of both men, the 


toss for choice of ground did not take place. The most remote hint of the 
“‘ whereabouts” was not given, nor will the locality be known till this evening. 





Spring and Broome will communicate it to their friends. The distance will cer- 
tainly be confined to within sixty miles of Loudon. All the dons of the Ring, 
will, we trust, on this occasion combine to secure due order and regularity. 
Tickets will as usual be issued to the corps pugilistique, each of whom must 
come provided with a proper weapon, or all privilege will be withheld. The in- 
ner circle will be placed 30 feet fromjthe ropes and stakes, beyond which the 
outer ring will be formed, and the privileged will be forced to sit down, while 
all promenaders except the ring keepers will be kept at a distance. No person 
will be allowed close to the ropes, under any pretence whatever, save the men 
in care of the bottles and clothes, and all unseemly and unmanly abuse will be 
checked by excluding the offender from the arena. Unless there be “a lon 
pull, a strong pull, and a pull altogether” among those who hope to profit by the 
prosperity of British boxing on this occasion, it is in vain to hope for future pa- 
tronage. We anticipate we shall have a fair and manly fight, and most devout- 
ly hope “the best man may win.” In our next we shall give “‘a full, true, and. 
particular account of all, and singular the circumstances” which may attend 
this important battle, together with the histories of the men, and in the interim 
we beg to CAUTION all our friends against a SPURIOUS IMITATION of 
Bell's Life in London, which is announced by a certain dog dealer in Bury- 
atreet, St. Giles’, who, while his head is in his own kenrel forgets that his less 
questionable extremity is exhibited in all its natural deformity. Seware we say 
of false prophets and false journals, endeavoring to assume the honest features 
of Bell's Life in London. We have a rod in pickle for the bright specimen of 
honesty and politeness, the proprietor, which will convince him that his old friend 
Paul Pry is still in “the land of the living.” We hear eighteen pence a week 
and the profit on all the papers he can foist on the public, has been offered to 


Craven, to conduct the editorial department of this Canine Gazerre. 
Bell’s Lif e in London, of Dec. 4. 














“Sport” at Lexington, Ky.—Tne papers of that ilk contain the following 
advertisement :— 


Buffalo Bait.—There will be a Buffalo Bait, on the 24th of this month, 
(Christmas Eve) at the Race Course, near this city. A Silver Cup, of the va- 
\ue of Ten Dollars, will be given to the dog that hangs longest to the buffalo. 

Four dogs at a time will be let upon the animal. 

Entrance in the gate will be 25 cents. No charge for dogs entered for 





baiting. 
The baiting will ¢ommence at 10 e’clock, A.M. [Dec. 14, 1842.” 
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A MYSTERIOUS INDUSTRY. 


Baron de * * * js one of the men best known in Paris. He is everywhere 
to be me met with, and everywhere he is remarked ; for he has the precious 
advantage of not resembling everybody. He is a man of about forty-five, tall 
and strong ; his face is ugly, but it is an ugliness without vulgarity ; his red 
hair was formerly of a fiery tint, which is now tempered by a mixture of very 
decided grey shade. His fournure has something aristocratic and marshal about 
it ; if you observe him attentively, you will perceive that he occasionally as- 
sumes a formidable air. His toilet is always most soigné, and even somewhat 
affected. He wears habitually waistcoats and cravats of striking colors. As 
they behold the thick gold chain that winds on his chest, the double diamond 
pin that fastens his shirt front, the rings that deck his fingers, and above all, the 
strangely striped ribbon that ornaments his button-hole, such as do not know 
him are lost in conjectures as to his social position. 

That portion of the public which has no very correct notions of real distine- 
tion, is apt to take him for a Grand Seigneur or adiplomatist. The grisettes, 
Opera figurantes, and first female sujets of the minor theatres, share this opi- 
nion ; dazzled by the chain, diamonds, and rings, they say, ‘‘ That's a Russian 
prince, or a banker,” and the lucky baron is then saluted, assailed, and battered 
with murderous e@illades. 

In all these conjectures there is not a correct one. The baron is neither a 
diplomatist, a banker, nor prince. They who take him for an Italian quack or 
a Hungarian pianist are equally in the wrong. He is merely a baron, nothing 
more, and we may add, nobody has a right to dispute him that title in France, 
now that noble titles are within the reach of everyoody, and one may assume 
them as freely as one’s Christian name. 

Thanks to the prestige of this barony, situate nobody knows where, the 

Baron is received at some great Louses of easy access. Besides he leads the 
train of arich man, and in many good houses nothing more is required. He 
has fine apartments, an elegant calash, an English coachman ; he gives din- 
ners, plays high, and loses his money in noble style. What more is there 
needed to be received and treated with regard! What right have you to pene- 
trate through bis polished and brilliant envelope? Private life must be walled 
up, and all that is connected with it must be left in safety within that encio- 
sure. 
Nothing can be of worse taste than to ask—‘t Whence comes thet gentle- 
man’s fortune? Howis it acquired! Where is it invested! - Where is his 
property !” and other such impertinent questions. Nevertheless, there are in 
the world curious people who will know all, some from idleness, others from 
envy. Our Baron is not always spared by this inquisition. 

In good society, indiscreet people know how to adupt dexterous ways, and 
conceal their inquiries under flowers. A personage representing himself as 
initiated in State affairs, andvery proud of the station he occupies among the 

rans on the political stage, accosted the Baron one day with much empha- 
sis and gravity, and after the usual compliments, graciously asked him, ‘“* Why 
are you not des notres. 

“How do you mean it?”’ replied the Baron. 

“« Why,” continued the personage, ‘‘ you have good principles, experience, 
and esprit; you apeak with fluency, you take a lofty view of men and things, 
and I think you would make your way splendidly in public affeirs.”’ 

“ You flatter me.” 

“ Not so, I assure you ; your merit is generally acknowledged, and, I speak 
with sincerity, I have interest, and if you wish it, | can smoothen your path. 
For instance, with the help of certain influential persons, you might obta'n a 
seat in the Chamber of Deputies. Where is your property situated? Where 
do you pay the taxes required for a seat 2” 

Notwithstanding all his aplamb, the Baron could not dissemble the great vexa 
tion and embarras which the question gave him, put, as it,was, with all thejap- 

arance of officious disinterestedness. Until the last words of the dialogue he 
bad complacently listened to the praise and proposal of his interlocutor; but 
the taxes chapter effected a sudden metamorphosis. The Baron replied that 
he was not ambitious, that he loved independence, and resorted to philosophi- 
cal sentences which proved that there was no landed property in his fortune. 

The examination continued. A stockholder, who had been very attentive to 
him at supper, after a bal-masque, called on him one morning, and said, as he 
presented him a letter— 

‘* Read this, my dear Baron.” 

** This is, indeed, a most important piece of news!” exclaimed the Baron. 

*« And which has not in the least transpired,’’ added the broker. ‘* It will not 
be published till evening, after the Bourse. You understand ?” 

* Perfectly! You are about to speculate on it?” 

“Most certainly! But, as I am no egotist, I communicate it to my friends 
and acquaintance. I hope you will not refuse to become my client with such 
advantages. It is a sure hit, as you see. If you have any State bonds, give 
me quickly your power of attorney in order that I may forthwith sell them. 

Here fresh embarras and vexation were depicted in the Baron's face. 

“Surely you would not miss such an opportunity !” .continued the broker ; 
** above all, you would not keep in the funds when they are about to undergo a 
notable fall. 

The Baron was obliged to avow that he had no State bonds. 

‘‘ Very well,” again returned the unmerciful broker, ‘but this, at least, will 
mot prevent your speculating on the fall we must infallibly have. You know 
what our custom is. We will content ourselves with a cheque of 50,000 francs 
on your banker. It isa mere formality, but still we must be en régle. Who is 
your barker?” 

The Baron's evasive answer proved that his fortune was quite a problemati- 
cal one. He le: the secret escape with the grievous stoicism of a man who 
has not the first money necessary towards making a fortune. Thus he had no 
land, no houses, no money in the funds, nor any money at a banker’s, What 
did he live on then? By what means did he procure the comforts and elegance 
about him? 

How many of such living enigmas shine in our drawing-rooms, at our races, 
and at the Bois-de-Boulogne ; and, moreover, raise themselves above substan- 
tial and honorable stations, marry richly, and enter the path of honors. For 
not only are those equivocal personages tolerated ; they are also cordially 
welcomed, and it is seldom that a prudent gui vive is uttered to them.— 
They care not, therefore, if they know not the watch-word ; it does not pre- 
vent their advancing and entering the fortress by fraud. 

An indiscreet visitor being one day at the Baron's, remarked three letters on 
the chimney-piece which had just been sealed. One was addressed to St. Pe- 
tersburg, another to London, aud the third to Vieana. 

This afforded another field tor conjecture. What meant so vast a corres- 
pondencet The curious visitor sought for information, and learnt that the Ba- 
ron often wrote and received letters irom all countries. Was he like Baron de 
Grimm, and some other barons of last century, commissioned to keep foreign pow- 
ers au courant of the Parisian Chronique? His intellectual capacity belied such 
an inference. The praise bestowed on his merit was but a perfidious method 
of concealing a snare. Our Baron was gifted with an esprit below mediocrity, 
and, besides, all the Sovereigns of Europe would not have clubbed together to 
entrust him with the mission of an observer. 

What mainly contributed to baffling the curious was that when they seemed 
likely to go a little too far, the Baron most politely proposed them a little ex- 
cursion to the Bois Vincennes, with a sword under his arm, and a case of pis- 
tols in his hand. Now, the Baron handled a sword as skilfully as Grisies, and 
with his pistol he would, at a distance of twenty paces, convert a two-franc piece 
into a silver ring. Not liking these sylvan sports, the curious preferred not to 
rte 0 the Barun too closely, and the problem has continued unsolved until 
this day. 

About the middle of last February, a post chaise with four horses entered Pa- 
ris by the Faubourg Saint Denis, followed the Boulevard line, crossed Rue de 
ia Paix and Place Vendome, and stopped before one of the finest hotels of Rue 
Rivoli. The vehicle was occupied by a handsome-looking man, between twen- 
ty-eight and thirty, who asked for the finest set of apartments in the hotel, and 
asked not the price of them. According to custom the traveller was presented 
with the register, on which he thus wrote his name and rank, ‘ Count Frederick 
de Rantzan, landowner, coming from Bruxelles.” 

The Count’s valet-de-chambre was taken to a changeur to change a-dozen of 
bank-notes. The moment he arrived, the noble traveller displayed his liberality 
unto profusion, and said that he intended pass ng the winter at Paris, and lead- 
ing a grand train. He had been but three days at Paris, when in the morning 
the Baron de *** waited on him. 

“Tt is, I believe, Count Frederick de Rantzan, I have the honor to address,” 
said the visitor, bowing very respectfully. 

“Tt is,” replied the young nobleman very cavalierly ; “but pray explain 
the object of your visit at once, for [ am expected at breakfast at the Marquis 
de L,*e**.” 

‘IT know, Sir, you have letters of introduction for various persons of high 
aank ; and if need be, I can name them.” 

“And who can have given you the information? 
are you initiated in my intercourse with society!” 

“T am perfectly aware of the object of your visit to Paris.” 

“It’s no mystery ; I am come to amuse myself.” 

“Yes, but in what way, on what terms, and by what means!” 

** What do you insinuate, Sir? Do you mean to insult me 2” 

“Far from it! I know too well whom have to deal with. You would call 
Up your servants, would you not! But we have no insult to discuss for the pre- 
sent; the point we have to discuss is, whether I shall give you permission to 
stay at Paris.” 


How, and by what right 


** Who are you, then—the Prefect of Police!” 

«* No, a mere private individual.” 

* A Baron, if per e ae right, when you were announced.” 

“ And why not? Are you not a Count?” 

“* Do you perchance doubt it?” 

“ Not in the least! In know quite well what to think of that. Rantzan ! 
It’s a bright name! We had a Count de Rantzan, who was a Marshal of 
France. Are you one of his descendants ?”’ 

The only answer the Count returned was a pull at the bell. 
tered, when the Baron said— 

“ Bring me a glass of eau sucree,” and, turning to the Count, he added, with 
coolness, ‘‘ You were perhaps about to order him to turn me out t”’ 

“When he returns, [ shall order him to throw you out of the window.” 

“ T shall take myself off when | have told you what brings me here. Com- 
fort yourself ; I shall be brief. Your real name is not Rantzan. You are no 
more a Count than that servant.” 

The servant had just brought a glass of eau sucree. 
it and continued— 

“Your name is Matthias Verner. You were born in the Grand Duchy of 
Hesse-Cassel. Your trade is cheating; you are expert at cards: you won last 
summer, at various watering places, some thousand florins; you have doubled 
the sum in Belgium; and you have come to quadruplicate it at Paris. Am I 
well informed? Do you want further details? Shall I[ tell you of certain 
condemnations? Come, come. that would be too humiliating to the noble 
Count de Rantzan! ’Tis better to cast a veil over the past, give carte blanche to 
the present,and protect future success and profits. Let us see : how much do you 
expect to win at Parisin three months?.... 100,000 francs atleast. I shall 
be content with deducting a tenth before hand. You will, therefore, be pleased 
to hand me 10,000 francs forthwith.” 

In vain did the Count de Rantzan, or rather Mathias Verner, remonstrate; he 
was obliged to comply. T'ae Baron did not leave before being satisfied. 

Such was the mysterious industry which had hitherto escaped all inquiries. 
The Baron lived at the expense of foreigners ; his correspondence with various 
parts kept him au courant. He raised contributions on criminal designs, incog- 
nitos, and fraudulent intrigues. This is an industry, dark but lucrative, which 
reckons a large number of agents at Paris, and which has extensive ramifica- 
tions in all capitals. Faire chanter la pratique,such are the terms used by these 
industriels to characterise the operations of their abject craft. Some, like the 
Baron, operate on a large scale, explore hotels of a superior order, and deal 
only with swindlers of the haut ton. Others operate in a little way, and, hav- 
ing nothing to respect and caring not to be unmasked, thrive at the expense of 
their countrymen. The former traffic not only with crime, but likewise with 
misfortune. To the banker who is preparing to stop payment, they say—‘* Pay 
us for our silence, or else we shall apprise your creditors.” To the woman who 
commits an imprudence, they say—‘* Your purse or honor.” 

One of these odious speculators having detected a gallant intrigue which had 
reached the chapter before the last, deminded a few Louis which the seducer 
denied him. He, therefore,went to the husband, and informed him that his wife 
was to elope that very evening. The husbaad’s reply was, ‘** And what busi- 
ne ss have you to meddle with it ?” 

As for Baron de * * *, he travels about every summer, in order to visit his 
correspondents and take notes. In July last, after visiting Baden, Wiesbaden, 
Ems, and other places, he was travelling along the Rbine in a cabriolet de poste, 
when four men on horseback came up. One of them asked it he recognised 
him, and as the Baron hesitated, the unknown said, ‘‘ [ shall help your memory ; 
my name is Matthias Verner, Count de Rantzan ; I have come to claim a tri- 
fling sum I had the pleasure of lending you at Paris six months ago.’’ This was 
scarcely uttered, when the Baron was kicked out of his vehicle, and his luggage 
seized upon ; after which the four horsemen cast the Baron int» the river. 
Fortunately he could swim, and escaped with an acute rheumatism. He has 
since found his way back to Paris, where we have every reason to believe he 


has resumed his gold chain, diamonds, rings, and profitable operations. 
Paris Print. 


A servant en- 


The Baron quietly drank 








THE TURF IN FRANCE. 


From a Correspondent of the London Morning Post. 
Paris, October 29. 

Perhaps a few remarks on the past racing season in France, may have an in- 
terest for some of your readers. 

Following the example of your able correspondent, ‘ Judex,’’ I will begin 
with the First Spring Meeting at Paris—in April—remarkable as bringin g 
forth for her first appearance the mare Annetto, by Ibrahim, out of Miss An- 
nette, grandam Ada, &c., who has decidedly proved herself the best three year 
old in Prsheo. She won three races at this meeting, beating Leopold, Pam- 
phill, and Angora, and several other Derby colts; but her running with the two 
former was tvo near a thing to render her a decided favorite; and as it was 
known Baron Rothschild had another mare at home, a good winner as a two 
year old, and no engagement before the Derby, Annetta did not better her po- 
sition in the betting, but Rothschild’s two were backed against the field in se 
veral instances. The Leopold party, however (Messrs. Laffitte, Normandie, 
&c.), laid out their money so freely, that Muse (Rothschild’s dark one) having 
fallen lame, Leopold got the first place. Several other horses were backed ; 
among them a horse of the Duke of Orleans’, named Adolphus, and Ambassa- 
dor, belonging to Turuer’s stable. 

The Royal stable, under George Edwards was, however, in bad luck, and 
the reported fliers made a wretched show in the different stakes they stripped 
for. ‘The truth is, I believe Old Nautilus to be the worst horse in the world 
for a trial horse, or to lead young ones. He will not gallop without the excite- 
ment of a race course and plenty of persuasion. I cannot think he would have 
had a chance at Guodwood. His running the year before, when the Recorder 
even beat him, makes me thisk him a very indifferent horse among English 
ones. 

In France he is a first-rater, and being the only sound old horse in the coun- 
try, is valuable. He has been, however, for sale, and, I dare say, will go to 
Goodwood next year. The French expect to make a pot some day at the Cup 
weights. Atthe Paris Spring Meeting, the subsequent winner of the Derby, 
named Plover, and belonging to M. Aumont, was backed for the first time at 
25to 1. This gentleman is brother of the late turfman who won the French 
Derby two years ago with a mare called Tontine, and concerning which Lord 
H. Seymour has an action pending. This Tontine, they say, is Isaac Saddier’s 
old Deceit, though Lord Henry Seymour made a mistake, and supposed her to 
be a mare bought of Mr Stirling. 

The Chantilly Spring Meeting followed Paris. With the exception of the 
Derby, there was nothing worth noticiag, but the appearance of a two year old 
filly belonging to Prince Beauvais, called Nativa, who won a race in good style. 
The Derby was speculated on to a good amount. Fourteen horses started, 
wun easy by Plover, got by Royal Oak, out of Destiny, by Centaur ; Angora, 
by Lottery, out of Mouse, second ; the mare Annette a bac third. Mr. Pon- 
talba, and Hurot, the trainer, were good winners ; they say about £4000. The 
mare was evidently unfit ; she was nervous and fidgetiy before starting. That 
she is the best of the lot she has since proved by beating the winner of the 
Derby at Caen, and Angora at Versailles ; both races won easy. Plover, how- 
ever, is an infirm horse, and, like Bonnets of Blue, will perhaps never be fit 
again. His feet are bad. The mare Annetta is very small, but sound ; and, 
as a countryman remarked, gues like old Bee’s-wing behind. She has won 
about £2000 in stakes this year. The country racing in France is wretched 
in the extreme, and confined to the different arrondissements. Few of the 
horses undergo regular training, and whenever a horse from any of the Chantilly 
stables go for a Royal Prize, he is pretty sure of winning it. At the Autumn 
Chantilly Meeting the St. Leger is run for, but the entries being almost the 
same as the Derby, most of the horse’s powers are so well tried, that very little 
interest is excited. Annetta won as she liked, as ske also did a handicap of 
£20 each, with a £200 Cup. 

But the interest of the meeting consists in the two year old races, as furnish- 
ing some line as to the ensuing Derby. 

There are twenty-five entries for 1843. Some seven or eight of them had 
to come forth. 

The Criterion, for colts, produced a field of eight, won by Gerfaut, by Royal 
Oak, out of Contrition, a colt of Mr. Fould’s, beating, by half a length, Pros- 
pero, belonging to Mr. Rothschild; another Derby colt, called the Drummer, 
belonging to the same, not placed. The winner was sold after the race, for 
£200, and consequently supposed not to be good for much, especially as Turner 
had two other Derby ones. 

The Criterion, for fillies, produced only three at the post, won easy by Na- 
tiva, beating Isabella and Ursula—the first Rothschild’s, the latter one of Tur- 
ner’s dark Derby ones. 

The next day Nativa met Ursula and Prospero in another stake, and won by 
50 yards. Ursula beating Prospero by three lengths. 

None of the late Duke of Orleans’s (new belonging to his brother, the Duke 
of Nemours), lot have started since his death ; therefore, as he bas seven no- 
minated for the Derby there may be something good there, but judging from 
what we have seen, Nativa is the best by far. She is by Royal Oak, out of 
Naiad by Whalebone; very lengthy, and racing like and sound. 

I would remark here that this filly, Annetta, and Slane a very speedy but in- 
firm horse, were all bred by Lord H. Seymour, and had he not sold off his stock 
three years ago would have been his property now, and mos* probably the 
French Turf would not have to regret his secund withdrawal. It is to be 
p hoped, having got rid agaia this year of the wretched lot he bought after his 








—— 


great many others, success had spoilt him, and he was 800d success, 
and he retired just when speculation on the Turf 


The Paris Autumn Meeting was very indifineu xpeneee. 
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The object that excited universal admiration was a magnificent Cachemer 


shawl, which even a sultana might have envied; and numerous w 

lavished on the beauty of its design and fairness of texture: wre the praise 
: Ure; When the nowvat 
idea was started, of what had been its past history. There is truly shen Ps 
piquant in the thought of the strange changes and vicissitudes jn which een 
precious objects, such as gold, diamonds, and these rare Indian tices — 
have participated. The history of a cachemere shawl, more especialy re 
calculated to excite the liveliest curiosity. How many hearts have thr me 
beneath its undulating draperies !—what mystery in each of its folds ‘oat 
fascinations !—what smiles!—what misery !—what greatness ! ie ae 
turban, the next a cincture, concealing the fatal poiguard ; yesterday ed. ; 
to save from ruin, to-day a bridal gift! All were lost in conjectures Lae 
less clever and fantastic. tthe 

‘Ah! my poet, to you we apply,” cried Madame de B—, address, 
tall, pale young man, who had been silent during the discussion. “ Lord ia 
has said, that poets are gifted with secone sight. To the proof—wha do a 
see here !"’ and she spread before him, as she called the poet, the Indian r ae 
“ Doubtless you will be able to perceive something very wonderfy|?" a 

“Oh, madam, evough to fill twenty pages of description. There lies she 
smiling valley of Cachemere, a garden of thirty leagues in length, watered py 
limpid streams, in the midst of which rise verdant islets. Further on are | te 
lakes, scattered here and there among the pale fie!ds of rice and the rich vor. 
dure of the meadow land. They are like so many mirrors, placed by the Di. 
vine hand to reflect the glorious sun! With all these are intermixed hamlets 
villages, and towns, It is a highly embellished park this paradise of India « 
and the walls that separate it from the burning regions around are snowy moun: 
tains, almost inaccessible, resembling, as says a poet of Cachemere, a gigantic 
crown of silver flowers encircling emeralds. But stay; now! see upon the 
mountein side flocks of goats grazing and gamboling joyously. Whatacilky 
fleece covers their breasts. If my second sight were so skilled, I would tell 
you by what miraculous labor this soft wool was wove into such an admirable 
tissue; but alas! I only know how to weave my ideas.” 

“We only ask you that; pray continue, and tell us what became of this 
shawl on leaving the hands of the maker?” 

Our narrator here drew himself up with a burlesque air of inspiration, and 
continued— 

‘Alas! Madam, your shaw! quits the weaver's loom, and the delicious re 
treats of Cachemere, whose soft name it bears, to pass into the hands of a rich 
inhabitant of the Himalaya, a veritable feudal lord on his mountains. Esker- 
don—so was he named—had two brothers, who, together with him, following 
the anti-Mussulman custom of those countries, shared the title of husband to 
Julak, the sole wife of the three brothers.” 

“ How! had she three husbands ?” 

‘* These mountaineers have often five, six, seven, or more, according as ‘he 
family is numerous.” 

“This custom shall form the subject of my next novel,” said, inwardly, 6 
blue, as she was always on the watch for new ideas. 

** Now, Jalak,” continued the relator, ‘was very beautiful, and the three 
brothers loved her equally well ; but she failing ia the first duty of a wife placed 
in this position, which duty is to be impartial, so as not to create jealousy, dared 
to shew more affection for the youngest brother. Eskerdon discovered this pre- 
ference, and one day as the perfidious Jalak was bending her beautiful head \ 
wards him with the caressing look of a gazelle, in ungovernable fury he tore 
off the magnificent shaw! which served him as a turban, wound it round Jala‘ 
throat, and » 

‘*Horsor! he strangled her ?” 

‘“ Yes,” 

** With this shawl! ?” 

* This identical one.” 
‘Ah! this is shocking,” exclaimed the fiancée; “and if [ were sure thet 
you were really gifted with second sight, I would renounce this fatal shaw. 

* Decide not hastily. I will reconcile you to it by relating to you ls las 
adventure; it was at Lacknow. The Prince Azim had only lately come 1 
the throne, and never was there a court more splendid and dazzling. Palaces 
white elephants, with trappings of pure gold, gardens in which were held sump 
tuous fetes every night, the harem consisting of one hundred of the mos beau 
tiful women from Lahore and Cachemere, adorned with diamonds, pearls, e 
the most costly gems of the East; in short, all the enchantinents 60 maga : 
cence of the Arabian Nights were realized at the court of the Prince of Lack 
now ; it was beyond description. te. for they 
But all this splendor caused great discontent among the peop! '! . 
soon perceived that while the occupants of the Palace were dally beces s 
more luxurious, they were dying of hunger before its very gates. A _ a 
was inevitaole, and some kind relations of the sovereign, who asked 00 rd 
chance than to succeed him, placed themselves at the head of the popu 
umult. “od carelesf 
“ One evening, after the prayer at sunset, Azim, as usual, reclined cont 
on his divan, in the midst of his harem, and so absorbed was he in a he 
the sweet strains of music, and watching the graceful movements 0 - * 
cers, that he remarked not a dull distant sound, the uproar of the — P 
that attacked the palace, who had succeeded in overcoming the eee 
were advancing in unopposed torrents. ‘Azim! Azim! death '0 re a, 
the furious cry, and the enraged populace overran the chambers and g* 
pillaging» devastating, and massacreing all who ch 





allenged their gen of 
‘The unconscious Azim, however, still remained spell-bound if, . sn lad 


his harem, hidden in the most secret retreat of the palace gardens, 
which the crystal waters of the lake seemed to carry on its bosom 
of rare flowers. This calm, a fearfu! contrast to the bloody tumu't o favor 


soon ceased, when the chief of the slaves, respectfully approaching ‘ populace 


Begum, announced to her what was passing without, and ne ed some o 
intoxicated with carnage, were even now approaching. Alrea J the Prince 


the rebels precipitated themselves into the elegant pleasure-bosts + give, 2 
and were crossing, the lake, when the faithful’ slave hasten cious of ‘8 
intelligence. The indolent and effeminate Azim remained unconscio”” 
communication, but the Begum, a woman of masculine coureg” or play 
one to the other of her companions, while they danced, sung, = of uhe fet 
whispered a few words to each, as if giving directions for the order sion of 
in a few moments the dancers formed a new group. W cle 100? 
tambour and lute players, they all placed themselves in 4 idered 
Azim, interlaced with one another by means of their shawls @ . ‘h 
scarfs, and then, on a sigo from the Begum, who was seated in en se bie 
the Prince, they began, with a slow and graceful motion, 0 -_ this brilia® 
‘Suddenly, the doors were burst open, and, in —— The 
group, appeared a hideous crowd, armed, and covered with blo . "of vane worn” 
the harem is sacred!’ cried some of the rebels, whom the sigo! ad sacred 
had arrested on the threshold; for this abode of women !% — ending 
the Mussulmen. The terrified daucers were on the point ~— stile 
movements on this sudden appearance of danger; but te re f zits © 
their courage, and incited them to devote their every ene’ey bey theo press? 
it was for them alone that he had incurred the present “x My inode, 00” 
closer round him, and danced more rapidly than before. sintaio! ep 
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first sale, he may in a few years again appear with his og) = res| 
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showing the paucity of racehorses in Fran ony remarkable on 
exception of o!d Nautilus I do not thtnk a sme oo old. With he so, Pe 
_ The Champ-de-Mars makes fearful havoc with the legs and h ie thei ) 
is that proprietors of horses will run thereon. Versailles aie . only Wonder viately, 
half an hour, is far preferable,and almost as cunvenient to get at fo y tall withig seaatifal st 
IT hope the Jockey Club will look to it. The great plate of £560 the Patisions. _ She 
year by an animal called Manuet, which could have been bought f Was wor thi, Asin’s safe’ 
before, but which had the luck to meet eight cripples, and hict O01. a woe « And it! 
within the time allowed. watch Won bate y rion !” 

I have forgotten to observe that two other Derb « Yes, mi 
out at Versailles—one the Cure de Lille belo: ro abhor bare bee, « Tt is tru 
called Maria, by Lottery, out of a Redgauntlet mare. The "ay and a gy, gpitit of the 
The latter won a race, though ill at the time; and, though what 00 Was begs, exclaimed— 
bad, I should not be surprised to see this filly ran well. She ny © deat wi, « Certain! 
points, and her owner is lucky. SOME Capica rends evel 

Rothschild’s lot are all too near on a par with one another to h “On! aF 
vy — them. : pen ~ 

t no age do race horses show superiority of speed as 
of breaking tackle, and they can give more er ga + dg USt ov A NIGH 
were the remarks of a very acute and experienced man to me some yore Such 
" any 
- — : Neptyy, g Sir! Si 
SECOND SIGHT. _“But it is 
q gS though 

The marriage contract was signed, and the guests were assembled ; A the a 
sumptuous saloons, to admire the splendid trousseau of the newly bere morning's cha 
Marie de B -. Laces, embroideries, and the richest stuffs, were hapa ere in the 
exhibited to their wondering eyes, and all unanimously exclaimed “Ho rte, y'—no, lig 
she will be!” s OW Lapoy e0rs; and—|t 
Madame de B——, the young lady’s mother, entered into al] their h ment 1 was et 
joys, and with as much delight as she herself were again on the ove a and pe palace. 
riage, drew forth, one after another, the innumerable riches of t hn * Before me | 
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yyrage, went we 0g crowds gather round. The King orders the pall to be lifted—the | rocks of the coast are our oyster-bed ; the heaving bay our fish pond; and the 
, danced, “e re ken open. With fearful expectation, every eye is fixed on the spot; 
‘e order of ne hk *tased; within is a waxen effigy, a dagger in its breast, on the hilt of , - 
the exceptioe ~ate bi, eugraven—constitution. ‘There was an emblem on its brow and in its; which you see at anchor below there, off the village of San Miguel, shall please 
triple circle gered te ‘one durst speak their thoughts. 
3 and —_ ,. “sembly soon after broke up. No clue has been found to the perpetra- 
j in the Con bil “"@ act to this day, Court Journal. 
float arou jan Ry 
cco of tis WlllGME"RAORDINARY PERSECUTION BY A WOMAN IN LOVE. 
lood ree wore Fg how, or were lately, in the Waterside, two persons, whose joint 
ight ol P ener fas fells unlike that of Jasun and Medea, only the feinale party has none 
sareomee tn g ‘= ‘pint of vengeance which burned in the bosom of the Colchian sor- 
of suspen’ be » let bames are James Connell and Bridget M’Guire ; he, a carpenter, be 
Bego® Asis ashe Courtesy, a spinster. To escape the persecution of her blandish- 
ry 10 ays n pre Mbhog A... to fly from place to place ; and she, with the sure instinct of a 
rhey ‘ate | atitng has tracked him he went, and insists that she shall have | open sea, the young gl “a8 * 
he multi’ thee ® of at least gazing on his face, which, we may state, is not exactly | adieu as long as they could distinguish us. 


@ ici? AT BERLIN UNDER THE LATE REIGN, 


| at bright glances escape, like sparks, from the cloudlike veils that eushrine 
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The Spirit of the Times. 





GE ECOL inspired, were on the point of breaking 


cing reper’ o throw themselves on Azim, when the Begum, open- 

sg be £0) ch commanicated with a gallery, made Azim pass through, 

i 1 C00 ing and balf dead with terror; for he had lost all valor and manly 

ge, rem : ~"easures of the Zenana. The triple circle of dancers followed, 

garage wh - omadeel round him, while the irritated multitude rashed after 
so” my ale have succeeded in passing the door, had not the Begum bar- 
jen, 80 an and arrested their attention, by performing a shawl dance so 

ped those Asiatics, ever feelingly alive to all that is graceful and 

p at “ood motionless with admiration, believing er a Bayadere from hea- 

ye she kept them thus entranced, nor ceased, until a signa! apprised her of 

f ” 

i nee this shawl of my daughter’s that aided in this noble and generous 
we ‘ m.” 
1 ae a talisman,” said Marie de B , gaily entering into the 

“+ of the pleasantry of the last few minutes; and the ladies unanimously 

“Can you enlighten us on any other subject as well Sa 


’ replied our narrator, ‘upon many vthers, for my second sight 
” 





1 ned— ‘ 
Certainly, 
“ig even to your hearts ; and if you wish a proof at present 
ey aprer my marriage!” quickly interrupted the betrothed. 
aa Court Journal. 














FROM THE MOCTUARY OF A NOTABLE. 





ci! Sir!”— Did I not tell you not to disturb me till the last moment 1” 
But it is the last moment, sir!”’ said Wendel, my servant, with an empha- 
hough he were announcing the last hour of the world. 
"he words, J arose from the sofa, for I had been sadly fatigued by the 
_yo’s chase, and looking out of my window upon the Linden (my lodgings 
uy the Veront Palais,) { beheld that it was already—dark ! was [ going tu 
—n0, light ! light!—one continuous blaze, steady lights and racing me- 
.. and—but there is no time to lose. ‘* Wendel! Wendel!” and ina mo- 
-| was enveloped in my furred pelisse, and standing under the portico of 
glace. 
pore me was my sledge, my beautiful greys shaking the silvery bells that 
wed their arching necks. One glance up and down the Linden, and, in flit- 
., yotion, 1 behele a continuous trair of sledges (mostly four-in hand), racing 
‘y ijs stately avenues, while by their sides pranced outriders, bearing torches. 
vervals, bands Of music, stationed along the street, saluted the gay revel- 
jg iney passed ; and from near and far—a running accompaniment—came 
|, gelodious jingle of the numberless bells, and welked and waved a very sea 
‘4, Over all shone down the pale moon, and her younger sisters, the stars 
he primeval spirits of the universe looking down trom the far skiey heights 
and January had carpeted the scene of revelry with a thick, soft coat of 
;, hat covered the eartb with a sheet of silver light, as though in rivalry of 
ser stars. It was a Hof-Fackel- Fahrt, a promenade in sledges by torch- 
favorite amusement of the Court of Berlin during the Carnival. 
‘iy 1 sped to the place of rendezvous, the quadrangle of the Roya! castle, 
closes one end of the Linden, and there falling into the line, the sport 
enced. Away, away, tothe Brandenburger Thor (the barrier at the op. 
.¢end,) then back to the starting point, and up anddown. Aond is that all ? 
viisay. No! every cavalier drove a fair one in his sledge; and ail the 
by of Prussia, all the first chivalry of the north, passed by in quick review ; 
- departing line drove up the one side, the returning down the other of the 


- 


& you that exquisite equipage? The body of the sledge is a winged grif- 
ecxed with burnished gold. The thin traces and reigns that confine the 
ylendid bays of Prince Lynar are invisible, from the slightness of their yet 
workmanship. On the back of the glittering monster, like a fairy of old, 
es the beautiful Fradélein V. R w; behind stands the Prince, grasping 

veb-like reins; and the whole flits past like an apparition conjured from 
wied ground by the wand of the magician Tasso. 





vof beauty! It is worth being frozen to death (aud, by my word, it 1s 
z excessively cold) to meet them. ‘* Who is that who just passed in a 
»\ike a Roman car?” That is the rich Count R r; do you not know 
‘N»>.” He married, some time since, a roturiere, poor and beautiful ; 
:|) his friends cut him in consequence ; while his unfortu:ate sposa, ivsult- 
| abandoned by the highborn dames of Prussia, pined beneath unmerited 
apt. This came to the knowledge of the King, and at the next court, 
‘ne throng of proud sycophants surrounded him, and the poor Countess, 
wed, as usual, stood heart-broken in a remote corner of the apartment, the 
s Monarch advanced through the crowd, and taking Countess R——r by 
l, led her inte the midst of the astonished circle, whom, in & stern voice, 
uliessed with the words—'' J present to you Countess RK r the wife of 
ad.’ I need not say she never was slighted again.” 
«lo! What is that, gleaming like an Aurora before us? The Royal 
vursts into a sudden illumiration—and mark! the gay train begins to 
wantier, and by my troth, there whirls a chariot past! Come! it is time 
pre for the nocturnal féte, which will be held after the Schlitten fahrt. 
val, backward, to and fro, swearing, hectoring, pushing, whipping, broken 
sand broken panels, falling horses, noise, bustie and annoyance, and, after 
ware landed at the porch of the Royal castle. Before you, wiuds the 
*) staircase, Bot a flight of steps alone—no, by the side of the former a car- 
» vad ascends to the upper stories of the Palace. It is now thronged, and, 
jog with the crowd, on whom look down Corregio and Titian, Reubens 
-eude Lorraine, we reach the landing at last, and, turning te the right, en- 
eRutersaal. It is a masque. Pass we through the glittering groups. 
mgeous saloom receives us. Behold those columns formed of piles of 
¢ plate, reaching from the ceiling to the floor. They were invalua- 
nee, but our frends, the French, borrowed them, under Napoleon, 
urning no more than half, the Prussian Government, to keep up ap- 
tuces, had fac-similes made of plated, metal. Still further must we 
ve Throne room. ** Who is that mafjjha simple uniform of the Guards, 
al the rest glitter in fancy costume ! omask! Itisthe King. Noone 
*tpear masked in the Throne-room. Thejpbeisance is made, the ceremony 
“\we may again mingle with the crowd. ‘have noticed several masques 
“ig mural crowns. Whoare they?” It is the sign, by which the mem- 
‘the Royal family are known. But, stay! there is a general movement 
*Kitersaal. We'll follow. What words are those, familiar to an Eng- 
&' Latta Rooxn! Tom Moore, you should be here. It is, indeed, 
44 Rookb that is to be represented, and the actors are Kings and Princes, 
‘Uusicsounds ; the chorus, directed by Spontznz, sings thy beautiful legends 
“ved into German, and the procession, that heralds the approach of Lalla 
‘draws near. Marshals and pages pass, not forgetting the sage Fadladeen 
*'; and, at length, borne by nobles in oriental costume, on a palanguin, 





cas Sa 





‘0okh. A noble form reclines upon the pearl-embroidered couch, the pale 
“sof Russia. ‘ And who is Aliris, walking by her side?” Know you 


“0c seeing him: ** J smile to think how perfectly your Majesty looks the 
“<r you act in life—that of Emperor of Russia.” By the way, a diamond 
“* rewarded the words. 

“ck succession, nine tableaux, performed by Royal and noble personages, 
“St, 10 pantomimie action, the feur tales of Feramorz, while the chorus 


“\festraint and etiquette are banished from the lively waltz, and the 
a of lairy-land seem realized. But the handwriting on the wall was to. 
“et. In the midst of the merriment, two mutes enter the outer hall ; they 


ad 


, Téce can be found. 








“mos of which seem gold, the curtains a network of silver lace, enters | alley, I ran against—a negress. 
‘ts, the compressed lip, the flashing eye (the lettering of pride), reveal the | sence, asked her to give me a light for my cigar. 


‘€man, to whom the celebrated actress said, when he asked her why she ——— me a light. 


“es the meaning of the pantomime, and when it ceases, the characters | me welcome, and then led me into a neat and elegant room, where four young 
‘élestaldance. The ligh:s gleam along those stately halls, the music | ladies were seated with their mother. 
* * 


when the smoke of a dish of camrones curled up to the ceiling, when a basket 
“te slowly through the astonished and pariing lines of guests, and closely | full of golden bananas stood before me, as limpid water filtered through the 
8, four others bear a coffic, shrouded by a sable pall. Silence sinks on | pines of an akarazer, and a cake of manioc flour steamed fresh from the oven ; 
“cog,—and lo! displeasure is written on the face of the King. ‘Ihe | one day, in fact, as we were sitting down to dinner, I had the impudence to re- 
_“ ain pass in procession once round the hall, and deposit the coffin at | tend, that even in so pretty @ retreat it was possibie to ‘die of hunger! he 
” the Monarch. The King beckons the Hof-marshall, who knows of | eldest of the young ladies instantly sprung upon the terrace, and scarcely was 
“but the mutes have vanished ! They are sovught—pursued—in vain. | her voice heard, when she was surrounded by numerous fowls. 


“while, there lies the black and horrid object in the centre of the saloon. | our poultry-yard ; our bread is prepared from the bananas of that avenue; the 


spring never fails to furnish us with cool and limpid water. Do you not think 
that we may contrive to live in such a desert until the captain of the schooner 


to take us to Rio de Janeiro? Ah! Heaven serd that in the city we do not 
but too often regret this cottage and this sulitude !” How lovely she wa3 as 


she thus spake! How sad the prospect to me! 


the flag was floating on the topmast, and it was then that the beating of my 
heart taught me that she whom I loved was departing, while I, on the next 
day, was to sail for the Pacific. Six of our sailors came ashore, and I sprang 
into their boat and desired them to row me to the schooner. I reached her 
‘vst as her anchor was apeak, and the breeze already swelling out her sails. 


My boatmen rowed me back to shore, while the schooner dashed out wpon the 
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that of an Endymion. This gazing, she declares, is all that she wants, and 
maintains that there is no law to stand in the way of that enjoyment. The fa- 
tigue, privations, and grief which she has endured must have brought her to 
her grave had she not been sustained by her singular infatuation. The parties 
hed lived together in the house of Connell’s brother, in the parish of Crough, 
county Limerick, where, it is probable, they became mutually enamoured ; but, 
at length he took French leave of her, and repaired to Newcastle.on-Tyne, 
whither she followed him, and on their first interview she begged him only to 
allow her to study and doat on the lines of his countenance ; but there being a 
passiveness in this very irreconcileable with his active habits, he again fled, and 
found refuge, as he believed, in Dublin. There also he was overtaken by his 
tnamorata ; and, on the charge of being amorously stared at, he had her several 
times committed to prison, and once had her confined in the county lunatic asy- 
lum. Two years passed over their heads in this manner, when there seemed to 
be a revival of affection on his part, for they went together to Liverpool, and 
there lodged in the same house. His former aversion returned, however, and 
in the beginning of August last he fled to Derry, where, in a snug retreat in the 
Bogside he fondly hoped he would be secure against the lady’s intrusion. Most 
fallacious that hope was! In a few days she appeared in his apartment, and, 
like Margaret’s ghost, commenced staring at her victim. He had ther employ- 
ment at the new barracks; and, as be went to and came from his work, she 
was never absent from his side, and when he was at his meals she sat at the 
tabie, with her eyes upraised to the cause of her enchantment, but never par- 
took of the fond which was before him. This mesmerising process having be- 
come intolerable to Mr. Connell, he applied to the mayor for a summons against 
her, and, having employed a professional gentleman to conduct his case, his 
fellow workmen clubbed their money to engage another for the defendant. The 
issue was that he was nonsuited. He had removed from the Bogside, and taken 
lodgings in the Waterside, where both he and she have been nearly these three 
months on their usual terms of attraction on one side, and repulsion on the other. 
He allows her neither meat nor drink, nor does he pay for her lodgings ; while 
her delight is to pass with him as he goes to and from his work—to sit outside 
his workshop when he is there, and when not admitted into his lodging along 
with him, to sit in the street opposite to it, which she often does for whole 
nights. We hear that she has experienced kindness from both the lodging- 
house keeper and the neighbors. On the 15th ult., the authorities found it ne- 
cessary to commit her to the county gaol, where, for three days and nights, she 
rejected all manner of sustenance; and at the end of that time, after having 
been visited by Dr. Rogan, was set at large. The confinement has produced 
no change in her conduct. It ought to be stated that she is a remarkably pretty 
woman, and but forthe eccentricities we have mentioned, her conduct has been 
faultless. We have just heard that the sensitive, but obdurate Mr. Connell, 
has again fled. Derry Journal. 





ALICE LOWE, 
A BALLAD, BY LORD FRANKFORT. 
Arr—‘* She’s all my fancy painted her.” 


She's all my fancy painted her, 
And J cannot divine 
Why she stole what were another's, 
And which can no more be mine ; 
Upon her all that she was worth 
I daily did bestow ; 
But my drawers were broken open, 
Through my love of Avice Lowe! 
2 


When first she came to see me, 
I gave all I possessed— 

At night undressea by me—at noon 
By Madame Devey dressed ; 

But if her form was spotless white, 
Her character’s not so; 

For my drawers were broken open, 
Through my love of Atice Lowe ! 

3 


Her beaming eye (whose dazzling light 
With diamonds might compare,) 

Was cast upon my jewel case, 
And on the diamonds there ; 

And to my latest breath I'll swear, 
(Although I failed to show) 

That my drawers were broken open 
Through my love of Atice Lowe! 


A RAMBLE IN BRAZIL. 


Our ship lay at anchor in the bay of St. Catherine, Brazil, and I landed one 
moroing with the intention of shooting and botanising. I took the road that 
leads to the pretty village of St. Michael, leisurely admired the vigorous nature 
of the tropics, passed a cottage where they offered feather flowers for sale, and 
met the ferocious Brazilian, who drew his broad-brimmed straw hat over his 
eyes, and greeted me witha scowl. Weary and breathless, I sat down upon a 
point of rock at the entrance of a plantation of coffee trees. It was a lovely 
landscape ; a calm and delightful day. I fell naturally into a reverie, and was 
awakened by the sound of a guitar. ‘ Confounded guitar!” exclaimed I, as | 
sprang up and seized my fowling-piece, and aimed at a toucau, which had had 
the bad taste to perch upon a tree just before me. The report was such as to 
produce me a double pleasure, at once to procure that splendid plumage for my 
collection, and to drown the trumpery tones of the Portuguese maudoline. But, 
by degrees, those notes, at first so ungraceful, became harmonious, and came 
to mine earin the form of a sweet, melancholy, and familiar air, an air which 
was well known to me in other days, and in another clime, and which now sent 
a strange thrill into my heart. Oj! it was a lay of mime own fatherland then 
fell upon my ear—a soft and silvery voice—the voice of woman— 
‘*Once more my happy, native land, 
Mine eyes shall gaze on thee!” 

Oh! it is impossible to tell what I felt at thus suddenly hearing these old and 
popular words at a distance of a thousand leagues from home. I absolutely 
trembled with strong emotion, and I felt for the moment that I could not be a 
wanderer in far and fair Brazil. The song was continued, and other voices 
joined in the refrain; and then I heard a loud burst of joyous laughter. Ani- 
mated by the desire of seeing the exiled fellow-countrywoman who sang thus 
sweetly, and hoping to join her in singing that old familiar lay, I rushed into the 
plantation from which the sounds appeared to proceed. I soon saw the walls of 
a small house, and the sight caused me to quicken my pace. Some one ap- 
proached to meet me, and I became well nigh breathless; no doubt it was she, 
the sweet singer, who had come out to receive her wandering fellow country- 
man. Onward and onward I rushed, and, at length, turning round into a little 








The slave bowed, and J, not knowing how to account for my uninvited pre- 
‘With pleasure, Sir,” said she, in excellent English ; and she immediately 


ee 


ere you singing just now?” I inquired. — 

‘No, Sir,” she replied ‘‘the ladies were singing.” 

** What ladies ?” ' 

‘My mistresses, who live here. Perhaps you will walk in?” 

And I walked in, and a young man came and shook hands with me and bade 


* + * 
One day, just at the moment when the negress had finished opening oysters, 


“You see, Monsieur,” said she, as she pointed to the woods, “ yonder is 


In fact, Ione evening perceived the schooner anchored off the Praya Grande ; 


e murmured our sad farewell in low and broken tones; so low ; so broken! 


irls and their mother waving their kerchiefs in token of 
* 


I had loved and I had not dared to sayso! I had not had the. 
don my ship to follow my beloved to Rio. I visited the terrace where beauty 
and mirth had so often made me forget my country. The silence of death 
now reigned there ; not a ray of light shone from that deserted cottage. 

* * * + 


Again fairly at sea; and again made an inventory of my souvenirs of the 
Bay of St. Catherine. My herbal and insect boxes were empty,but my Flora was 
rich in flowers—flowers which I had not culied, for they were composed of feathers. 
Nothing could be more brilliant thar, their petals, or mure graceful than their 
chalices,formed of the glowing spoils of tropical birds. The women of Brazil pass 
their times in making crowns and bouquets of this sort,which they sell to travel. 
lers. All these flowers which I had bought, I had speedily abandoned to the 
ladies of Chili and New Zeuland. But, ong flower remains to me, which, if 
you will permit me, I will call a white dianthus ; it isa perfect work of nature, 
which I gathered during my visit to Riode Janeiro, six months afterwards. I 
wear it in my bosom ; it is my life, my hope, my joy! and you will not, I fancy, 
be long in recognising, under this designation, the fair girl of the coltage in 
Brazd! " Court Journal. 








LES ITALIENS OF PARIS, 
AND ITS FASHIONABLE TENANTS THIS SEASON. 





From a Correspondent of the London Morning Post. 





The whole tide of fashion is now setting towards us in Paris: if you wish 
to find the élite of your aristocracy, come to Paris. Besides Princess Doria 
the Marchioness of Aylesbury, the Countess of Mount Edgecumbe, &c. &e., 
already arrived, next week arrive the lovely Lady Chestertield, Lady Glengall, 
and innumerable other ladies, la créme de la créme. Once more | say, if you 
wish to behold the deities of your fashion, come to the Italiens. In all parts of 
Europe the Italian Opera is now the centre and the rendezvous of fashion—it is 
to the élite what the Palais Royal is to the crowd of European absentees. En 
attendant, let me convey you, in idea at least, to the centre of that brilliant edi. 
fice, where the aristocracies of rank, of riches, of fashion, and talent, have each 
eg cerchio, like the tenants of Dante’s Paraliso—all supposed to be attracted 
y the 

‘* Canto che tanto Vince nostra muse.” 


In the open premiéres boxes, however, there are more spectators than list- 
eners ; more of those that seek for their riches, display, and patents of nobility 
by public notoriety in the resorts of aristocracy, than of those whv, with refined 
critical taste in voluptuous and retiring repose enjoy the most exquisite of 
treats. However, even in the open premiéres you may here and there observe 
the most distinguées of fair musical votaries. See, there, in the most central 
box, two ladies brought together by friendship, and as they are foils to each 
other’s beauty, a most lucky union. That majestic brunette, with large black 
beaming eyes, is the Duchess of Istria—here is the southern beauty which blends 
grace with power, dignity, with fascination. The triend near her, the Duchess 
de Dino (since the death of Talleyrand) offers an admirable contrast ; more 
petite, fairer, and less imposing, her vivacity is ever playful, and ever scintilla- 
ting. At the sight of her, a feeling of melancholy, however, will sometimes 
come over us—near her we no longer sce her sister, Madame de St. Aldegonde, 
whose portrait made a painter’s fortune, and who realised Victor Hugo’s story 
of the young beauty who died @ la sortie d'un bal. The Duchess d’!stria and 
de Dino are at the head of the aristocratic lionnes. On the same tier are ranged 
the ladies of the richest bankers and financiers of Paris, amongst whom you may 
this night observe, in full resplendence, the wife of the celebrated ar- 
chitect, the beautiful madame Visconti. This tier of boxes, so little tenanted 
by ladles of quality, du meillicur ton, can boast of male occupiers of a much 
higher sphere ; although here and there you observe some of those over-dressed 
mortals who gratuitously undertake to direct the applause of the audience, and 
practice that ridiculous style of applauding which is now gaining ground, and 
which consists in widely separating the palms of the hands aud in bringing them 
together as slowly as if they were endowed with the power of mutual repulsion. 
Before passing to the back tier, let us remark the singular characteristic of 
French theatres. Those boxes with rails or curtains closed night after night, 
remind you that their tenants are dead to pleasure. At the Academie de Ma- 
sique these theatrical tombs are, however, most numerous, and point out 
to you where once sat, in all their splendour, Aguado, General Clapasede, &c., 
and above all that admirable Prince the Duke of Orleans. This custom was in 
one instance pushed much further at the Renaissance Theatre ; one of the dilet- 
tanti, on his death bed, ordered his box to be hung with black cloth and silver 
death heads, and the tickets to be sent in turn to each of the friends he left be- 
hind fora whole year. This was done! 


The premiéres loges fermées are behind the former ones—there, in a shade 
which is but a chiaro oscuro, and one readibly penetrable to the eye, are assem- 
bled the ladies of the highest fashion, and the foreigners of real distinction. 
Amidst some fair beauties as yet unknown to Parisian fame, you may observe 
the Count and the Countess Anatole Demidoff ; the Countess’s near relation- 
ship to the great Corsican strikes you at once, and she can make conquests like 
her uncle Napoleon. A little further behold the box of a Prussian millionaire, 
M. Schickler. His lady, so celebrated for her beauty, has occupied that box for 
fifteen years, and every year, in seeing her once more, we lose all reckoning of 
time, such charming freshness does ever attend her form, animated by qualities 
the gens de monde car. seldom boast of. The nearest box is that of the British 
Embassy, from which Lord Wellesley’s death keeps his noble brother; Mr. 
Greville and the distingué visitors of the embassy now occupy it. You now 
seek in it in vain the ¢oupet of Mr. H. Bulwer. Next to the English Ambassa- 
dor's box (unlucky chance) is that of the Minister of Marine. The two unaf- 
fected and graceful daugbters of Admiral Duperré are the most faithful adhe- 
rents of the Jtaliens, which does not astonish those who know what excellent 
diletianti they are—the one as a singer, the other as a piano-forte player. 
Speaking of dilettanti, you may see not far off, in the box of MM. Perier, 
sons of the celebrated Minister, one of the amateur virtuosi most sought after 
in Paris ; the Countess de Sparre, once Miss Naldi, whom General de Sparre, 
Peer of France, withdrew from public plaudits to receive in private society not 
less enthusiastic applause. Inthe same box, Madame P. Perier often claims 
| the tribute due to beauty. Ina diplomatic box not far removed is often seen 
| the celebrated ex-Minister Count Mole, with the Countess de Castellane and 
her fair daughter, Mademoiselle Pauline. Next comes the loco foco of Mrs. 
Thorn, the lady of the well-known American millionaire, who has the happiness 
in Paris, with the remembrance of the stern troublous democracy at home, to 
enjoy the most aristocratic of pleasures. Beyond you behold the young Du- 
chess of Massa, and her fair relatives, with many attendant beau, whilst the ex- 
treme boxes on this tier are filled by belles every year changing their identity. 
From thence we come to avant scenes boxes. On the right are those of the 
Royal family, the smallest being the habitual abode of the young bachelor 
Princes of the Blood Royal. All their boxes are enclosed by certains of violet- 
colored velvet, the most sombre drapery such a resort will allow to commemo- 
rate the mourning of France. How often there have we not also beheld that 
unfortunate Princess of Italian blood and French fame, who never missed a per- 
formance—the Duchess de Berri. What revolutions even theatres record! On 
the left are all the Ministerial boxes, amidst which you behold, to-night, a young, 
witty, and agreeable lady, the Countess Jules de Castellane, whose recent mar- 
riage has been the ruling topic of conversation. To these stage-boxes are an- 
nexed retiring rooms, where tea parties, and, above all, whist parties, are the 
ruling, the most bighly prized fashion ; and where retirement exceeds the Ita- 
lian legitimate secession of the aria di sorbetto, as you may well imagine. I 
will say nothing of the realms above; they only contain either nobodies, or 
those disappointed dilettanti who wish not to be named wheu at such an alti- 
tude. 








Trial of Suisse.—Some notion may be formed of the heavy expenses attend- 
ing the defence of Suisse, the late Marquis of Hertford’s valet, from @ tavern 
bill sent in for the refreshments, &c., supplied to his witnesses during three 
days only. The account commences, “ 1842, August 24,” and runs thus :— 
« Dinners and dessert, 20/. ; luncheons, 4/. ; teas and coffees, 3/.; sherry (iced), 
10/. 1s.; port, 8/. 83.; champagne, 16/. 10s, 6d.; hock, 8/. 183, 6d. ; claret, 
4/. 16s.; soda water, lemonade, and ginger beer, 1/. 5. 6d.; cigars, 1/. 2s.; 
malt and spirits, 3/. 17s. 6d.; rooms as engaged, 3/. 33. Total for the three 
days’ refreshment, 2571. 13s. 4d.” To which is added 7/. 10s. for * waiters, 
chamber-maid, and messenger, 2/. 10s. per diem as desired ;” and for ‘ sundry 
broken glasses, 1/. 9s. 9d.;” making the whole amount 266/.133. 1d. It has 
been already stated that Mr. Thesiger had 300 guineas with his brief, and 
Messrs. Clarkson, Chambers, and James, 50 guineas each. Suisse is at pre- 
sent residing in Paris, and the whole amount of his fortune is stated to be little 
short of 400,0001. 
4 MORNING THOUGHT. 

No more, no more will I resign 

My couch so warm and soft, 
To trouble trout with hook and line, 

That will not spring aloft. 
With larks appointments one may fix 

To greet the dawning skies, 
But hang the getting up at six 

For fish that will not rise ! T. H. 


Sam Rogers denies that he inflicted “a poke in tbe stomach with his umbrel- 
la” on one of the women who importuned him for money, the other day; he 








has to much gallantry to raise his hand agaiast a woman ! 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


CHARLESTON,S.C. - Washington Course, Annual J.C. Meeting, Wednesday, 22d Feb. 
Co.umsia. §. C. - - Annual Jockey Club Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 10th Jan. 

MoBIiL&, Ala - - - - Bascombe Course, J. C. Fal) Meeting, 4th Tvesday, 27th Dec. 
RED Banas, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 3d Wednesday in May. 
TaLtanassg, Flo.. Marion Course, Jockey Ciub Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 10th Jan. 


NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS. 


The following stories—we forget where picked up—are not bad illustrations 
(so far as they go) of the national characteristics of the three kingdoms of our 
union. Every year these characteristic distinctions are becoming less and less 
marked as respect the more active minded and intelligent ; but yet they remain 
palpable enough among certain classes, and probably may not entirely wear out 
for many a long year to come. 

1. In a crowd two young women were frightened, and not knowing what they 
did, save that they sought protection, rushed into the arms of the two men who 
were nearest them. ‘The first, an Irishman, clasped the refugee in his arms, 
and embraced her cordially. The second, who was an Englishman, instantly 
clapped his hands on his pockets to secure their contents. 

2. An Irishman and a Scotchman walking together in the street descried be- 
hind the counter in a milliner's shop a young woman of singularly attractive ap- 
pearance. The Irishman proposed to go in and buy a watch ribbon, in order to 
have a nearer view of the pretty milliner—the Scotchman said, ‘‘ Hoot awa 
man, let us just gang in and ask twa sixpences for a shillin’.”’ 

3. An Irish and a Scotch regiment advanced together to charge the enemy 
with the bayonet. The Irish flung away their knapsacks, and dashed on pell 
mell, shouting like wiid Indians as they rushed upon the foe. The Scots quickly 
and steadily followed on, but as they passed picked up the knapsacks which the 
Irish flung away, and fought unflinchingly, while they carried the Irishmen’s 
knapsacks and their own too. 








RAILWAY ENTERPRISE. 

The provisional committee appointed to superintend the preliminary arrange- 
ments connected with the railway from England to China, beg to submit to the 
public the following statement, with the view of forming a company to carry 
out this vast national concern, by shares, to consist of an unlimited numter :— 
In consequence of the extreme difficulty at present experienced in making the 
voyage to China and India, together with the delay and chances of shipwreck, 
it has been proposed, under the advice of an eminent engineer, to construct a 
railway from hence to the Celestial Empire. The plan suggested fer the end 
in view is to penetrate the bowels of the earth through the medium of a tun- 
nel from London to Canton, passing through the centre of the globe, thus ob- 
viating altogether the enormous expense usually incurred in the purchase of 
land, and avoiding the opposition likely to be encountered from hostile nations. 
From the report made to the committee by Sinko Shaft, Esq., the engineer, 
who has descended some of the deepest wells and sewers in and about the me- 
tropolis, and has sounded the earth in various places at the outskirts, there is 
every reason to believe that the centre of the globe consists of a mass of softr 
test soil, except were intersected by solid rocks of gold and silver, and cavern- 
of precious stones ; and that from his examination, there is no reason whateves 
to believe, as some have conjectured, that the earth is a mere crust, filled in the 
interior with nothing at all—a state of things which would have rendered the 
cutting of a tunnel through it an expedient of some difficulty. As it is, how- 
ever, the cutting will be exceedingly easy, except where the masses of precious 
metals and jewels interpose an obstacle ; but inasmuch as this material, when 
extracted, willbe immensely valuable, and, according to the most moderate 
calculations of our engineer, will be many hundred times more than_ sufficient 
to cover the entire expense of the undertaking, but little fear need be appre- 
hended upon this point. It is intended that the terminus in England shall be 
upon the present site of St. Paul’s Cathedral, London, which, for the purposes 
of this undertaking, is to be pulled down. With this view, the Bishop of Lon- 
don has already been applied to fora grant of the land upon which it stands, 
with ~vhich application it is confidently expected his lordship will readily comply 
should he, however, object to the proposal, an application will immediately be 
made to Parliament on the subject, when, of course, the church will at once 
be placed at the disposal of the company. It is calculated that the journey 
will be accomplished as soon as the passengers get from one terminus to an- 
other. As the railway will pass immediately under Mount Vesuvius, a station 
will be erected there, at which trains will stop for the purpose of taking in coals 
and lava, or Cyclops, should there be any residing in those parts. Another 
stoppage will be made under the Mediterranean, with the view of getting a 
supply of water, which will be drawn down through a pipe from the sea above. 
From the calculations made by the committee, of the probaple returns from the 
traffic, the most gratifying results may be anticipated ; and as the company 
wi!l doubtlessly convey ail the Government troops, and as the war inthe East 
willin all ser met be everlasting (if not longer), and the annual consump- 
tion of soldiers incalculable, the company may expect to derive a handsome in- 
come from this source alone. As regards the intermediate traffic between the 
two termini, there is, from the recent investigations into the subject by the 
learned members of the University of Nhowher, strong reason for believing- 
that the population swallowed up at various periods by earthquakes, as at Lis 
bon, Port Royal, &c., have only disappeared from the surface of the globe to 
colonize and people the interior. Should this be proved to be the case, the 
most interesting results are likely to follow, upon the establishment of th's un- 
dertaking, which may be the means at once of opening a market for our manu- 
factures, and a passage for the inhabitants of the interior regions of the earth, 
of the most profitable and advantageous description. In addition to which, 
it is confidently expected that most of the continental nations will establish 
branch tunnels, running into that of the company, which will be both a most 
advantageous source of revenue, and be the means of establishing an immense 
field of commercial enterprise. The works will be commenced as soon as a 
sufficient number of shares shall have been taken, and immediately on obtain- 
ing possession of St. Paul’s, the shaft will be sunk, when every effort will be 
made to bring the whole of the undertaking into a sinking condition. Further 
particulars will be announced as soon as the company is formed, for which pur- 
pose the public are earnestly solicited to enter their names as shareholders, and 
pay a deposit of 5/. to the secretary of the committee, Mr. Stumpy, at the 
office of Punch, who will give a receipt for the same, entitling the party, should 
- undertaking be abndoned, to obtain it back again whenever they can.— 

unch. 








TURKISH ETIQUETTE. 

The annual ceremony of kissing the mantle of the Prophet, at Constanti- 
nople, took place onthe 19th ult. ‘The Sultan, attended by the dignitaries of 
the state and the whole court, went to the seraglio of Top Kapu. The Chir- 
kai-Dcheriff (the sacred mantle) is deposited inthe Chaz Odo, a large hall, in 
which other relics and precious things are also preserved. The mantle is 
wrapped in 40 covers, each made of the finest and richest stuffs. When these 
have been successively unfolded, the Sultan kneels down, and having with the 
most ‘profound veneration kissed the skirts of the cloak, rises, and is succeeded, 
first, by the Sheik ul Islam, and then, in succession, by all the grandees of the 
empire, in the order of their respective ranks. The Sultan continues to assist 
throughout the whole ceremony, remaining standing while his Sillichdar-Aga 
{equerry) every time the mantle was kissed wiped the place carefully with a 
muslin handkerchief. There were as many handkerchiefs as votaries, and at 
the end of the ceremony one of them was delivered by the equerry to each of 
the persons who had kissed the mantle. The kissing being finished, a large 
silver basin, filled with water, was bronght, and the Sheik ul Islam, a venerable 
man, with a loug white beard, wearing a splendid insignia, richly set with dia- 
monds, on his breast, dipped the bottem of the mantle in the water, and then 
wiped and dried it. This bemg done, the cloak was as carefully wrapped 
again in its 40 covers, and the water, which had by its use become holy, was 
put into bottles that were afterwards sealed by the Kislar Aga (chief of the 
eunuchs,) with his signet ring. These bottles were sent to the Sultan’s harem 
and the palaces of the grandees, to be drunk during the last fortnight of the 
Ramadan. The waiter is used the first thing in breaking the fast after sunset, 
by —t a few drops into another glass full of pure water, and drinking it at 
supper. It is the first nourishment taken after an abstinence of 12hours. It 
is believed to strengthen faith, increase the fervour of prayer, and enable the 
faithful to persevere in fasting till the end of the holy month.—Galignani. 
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LATENT INSANITY. 

In many cases the experienced eye of the medical practitioner may be able 
to detect the existence of latent insanity. In such instances the patient evin- 
ces no evident indication of any irregularity of mind. His dearest friends and 
constant companions can perceive no alteration in manner sufficent to excite a 
suspicion of insanity. Occasionally the patient may manifest a strangeness 
and oddity of conduct, which is, however, but little noticed. The individual 
may notwithstanding, be suffering from the incipient symptoms of derangement. 
He has not altogether lost all power of controlling his feelings or ideas ; an 
internal struggle may be going on between what he knows to be a fact, and the 
false conceptions which almost like an avalanche are forcing themselves upon the 
mind. None but those who have gone through this dreadful ordeal can form 
an accurate notion of the mental agony which a peason so unhappily situated 
experiences! Dr. Darwin relates the case of a most elegant lady who sud- 
denly became melancholy. She retained, however, so great a command over 
herself, that enabled to do the honours of her table with grace and a 
parent ease. many days’ entreaty, she informed her physician thats 
thought her marrying her husband had made him unhappy (though it was a love 
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match on both sides), and that this idea she could not efface from her mind, day 
ornight. It is astonishing for what length of time a patient under such cir- 
cumstances will struggle against a delusion which is endeavouring to fasten it- 
self upon the mind. In such cases the patient gives no marked indication of 
mental unsoundness ; she will attend to domestic duties, mix as usual with 
parties of pleasure, take her accustomed seat at the Opera, and yet manifest 
no sign of the tempest raging within. How often do such patients confess to 
the medical practitioner, when the state of mind becomes so apparent as to 
compel the friends to summon relief, that for months they have been contend 
ing courageously against what they were conscious were erroneous perceptions. 
Hoping eventually to master these false ideas, they have concealed, from those 
in whom confidence ought to have been placed, their melancholy condition. 
This state of mind is fraught with muchcerebral mischief. It cannot exist for 
any length of time without serious consequences ensuing. F. Winslow's Health 
of Body and Mind. 


THE RECREATIONS OF CHRISTOPHER NORTH.—Vot. III. 

The concluding volume of the ‘* Recreations” demands from us a tribute 
of grateful acknowledgment for the exquisite delight afforded by the contents 
of the preceding volumes, and which is revived and increased by the present. 
Whether we dwell on the descriptions of the wild Highland scenery, in 
which his fancy expatiates with a poetic freedom bordering on inspiration, but 
yet preserves with fidelity the scenes he pourtrays; or, enter with him the 
humble dwellings of the children of the mist, and attend to the touching epi- 
sodes he furnishes of the incidents which pertain to their history, we are equally 
delighted with his genius, and derive instruction and delight from his effu- 
sions. We had marked for extract the touching description of the Eagle and 
Hannah Lamond’s Child, but find it is too long for our limited space. 

The following is better adapted for our purpose ; and deserves the prefer- 
ence we have shewn it by substituting it for any other previously intended to 
be introduced as a specimen of the author’s surpassing facility of touching de- 
scription :-— 

** Nothing in all nature more beautiful than the boundary of a great High. 
land forest. Masses of rocks thrown together in magnificent confusion, 
many of them lichened and weather-stained with colours gorgeous as the 
eyed plumage of the peacock, the lustre of the rainbow, or the barred and 
elouded glories of setting suns—some towering aloft with trees sown in 
the crevices by bird or breeze, and checkering the blue sky—others bare, 
black, abrupt, grim as volcanoes, and shattered as if by the lightning-stroke. 
Yet interspersed, places of perfect peace—circles among the tall heather or 
taller lady-fern, smoothed into velvet, it is there easy to believe, by fairies’ 
feet—rocks where the undisturbed linnet hangs her nest among the blooming 
briers, all floating with dew draperies of honeysuckle alive with bees—glades 
green as emerald, where lie the lambs in tempered sunshine, or haply a lovely 
doe reposes with her fawn ; and further down, where the fields half belong to 
the mountain and half to the strath, the smoke of hidden huts—a log-bridge 
flung across the torrent—a hanging-garden, and a little broomy knoll, with a 
few laughing children at play, almost as wild-looking as the wanderers of the 
woods !” 

From the poetical sketch of HighJand scenery, we turn to the facetious, 
and select the laughter-exciting sketch of the shower-bath, the truth of which 
is verified by the recollection of most :— 

* The sole certain way of getting rid of the blue devils, is to drown them 
in a shower-bathh . . . . Whenever the worst comes to the worst, 
and we almost w'sh to die so that we might escape the galling pressure of 
our chains, we sport buff, and into the shower-bath. Yet such is the weak- 
ness of poor human nature, that like a criminal on the scaffold, shifting the 
signal kerchief from hand to hand, much to the irritation of his excellency the 
hangman, one of the most impatient of men—and more to the satisfaction of 
the browd, the most patient of men and women—we often stand shut up in 
that sentry-looking canvass box, dexterously and sinistrously fingering the 
string perbaps for five shrinking, and shuddering, and grueing minutes, ere 
we can summon up desperation to pull down upon ourselves the rushing water- 
fail! Soon as the agony is over, we bounce out the colour of the beet-root, 
and survey ourselves with an amazement that, on each successive exhibition, 
is still as fresh as when we first experienced it 

‘In life’s morning march when our spirits were young.’ 
By-and-bye we assume the similitude of an immense boiled lobster that has 
leapt out of the pan—and then, seeming for a while to be an emblematical 
or symbolical representation of the setting sun, we sober down into a faint 
pink, like that of the morn, and finally subside intu our own permanent flesh- 
light, which, as we turn our back upon ourselves, after the fashion of some of 
his Majesty’s ministers, reminds us of that line of Cowper descriptive of the 
November moon— 

‘ Resplendent less, but of an ampler round !’” 


THE CHINESE FOOT. 

When again left alone, she unfolded the bandage ; on the removal of which, 
the state of filth the foot presented convinced me that the general opinion is 
correct, viz. that the limb is seldom exposed, even for the purpose of cleanli- 
ness. A cursory glance at the deformed limb would lead even a professional 
man to suppose that a partial amputation had been performed, wherein the 
metatarsal bones (those immediately articulating with the toes) had been re- 
moved. On a closer inspection, the great-toe was found to end in a sharp rough 
point, having at its extremity what might either be construed into a shapeless 
nail, or a portion of bone protruding, from not having been properly protected 
by the flap after an ainputation. On the upper surface of the foot there was 
no peculiar appearance, save that the smaller toes appeared to terminate in a 
knuckle-like point. On examining the sole of the foot, I was surprised to see 
the four small toes bent under and deeply imbedded in the soft substance of 
the foot, and in a wonderful degree capable of fiexion and extension. In the 
foot itself there was no motion ; the joint, I presume, having been anchylosed 
(or a bony union formed) by constant pressure. This, however, I afterwards 
found not to be the case ; for on examining a skeleton foot, I found the bones 
all separate, but displaced. The ankle was thickened, its capability of motion 
being in a great degree curtailed. The calf of the leg was round and well- 
proportioned. ‘The extreme length of the foot was three inches and a quarter. 
Yet, when properly bandaged and shod, this young Jady hobbled up and down 
her stair with apparent ease. 

The pain and irritation excited by the horrid process of cramping the foot, 
as well as the want of exercise, must, it will be supposed, materially injure 
the general health. This, however, is not allowed to be the case. Subsequent 
to the above period, I met some children who were passing through the usual 
ordeal of perfecting beauty, whose pallid sickly look contrasted greatly with 
the healthy rude appearance of the poorer Chinese, who teach their children at 
a very early age to assist in all domestic employments. 

It would be as difficult to account for the origin of this barbarous practice of 
the Chinese, as for that of squeezing the waists of Englishwomen out of all 
natural shape by stays, or flattening the heads among the natives on the Co- 


lumbia.—M’ Pherson’s Two Years in China. 


FOREIGN POLICE. 

London Police.— The Belle’s Stratagem.—At Clerkenwell, on Wednesday, a 
neatly-dressed, modest looking little girl, with an unmistakable Manster face, 
and eke a by no means unpleasant Munster brogue, appeared to prefer a com- 
plaint of assault against une Misther Pathrie M‘Carthy, a tall, sly, coaxing, 
love making, but withal simple looking “ son of the sod” of green Erin. The 
complainant’s face gave prima facie evidence of hard usege at the hands of 
some one or another, her nose, lips, and the other parts of her evident very 
pretty little face being profusely decorated, or rather disfigured, wth adhesive 

laster. 

, It would seem from her statement, which was given with that apparent art- 
less simplicity which is so easily and often cleverly assumed by the 
natives of the sister isle on such occasions, that on Saturday night last she was 
walking in Oxford street, when she met the prisoner and another man, who 
were smoking their pipes.—‘* Widout the laste prevocat on in life, your wer- 
ship,” continued Miss Biddy Ryan (who, by the by, has not before been named 
as the complainant,) ‘* widout the smallest prevocashun in this blessed world, 
yer wership, this boy here (pointing to the defendant) tuk his pipe out ov his 
mouth all ov a suddent, and hot me in the face wid it, an’ the burnin’ lighten’ 
tobacco went into me eye, an’ quite blinded me entirely, ao it did, yer wership 
Seefhere, yer wership ” (pointing to the facial ornaments in fresco, and courtsey- 
ing ;) “‘see here, sir, what a holy show I am, sir!—(Laughter.)—Well, sir, 
whin he did that, he wasn't continted, but he tuk his two big fists in his hand— 
(a laugh)—yes, sir, he did, and bate me in a most unnatheral an’ crule way, 
ontil I was obliged to scrame for the bare life ov me, so ] was, yer wership; for 
"faith I thought me time was come to be kilt all out at onest.” 

The magistrate asked her whether she had any witnesses ' 

Complainant (despondingly)—O, yer wership, devil a witness, barrin’ me 
an’ me marks, an’ me God. 

The Magistrate (looking persuasively at complainant)—Now, tell me, do you 
mean to say that you do not know this young man ! 

Biddy (hesitating)—O, an’ that’s thrue for yez, sir; I’m thinkin’ it ’ud be bet- 
ther for me if I neverdid. (Laughter.) 

The Magistrate—Then you mean to say you have sean him before, eh ? 

Biddy—-Me see him before! ’Faith I’m wishin’! did see himnow. (Laugh- 
ter ) 

The Magistrate—Well, but have you never been on speaking terms with 

im t 














wish’d I never had, or I wouldn’t be here. (A laugh ) 

The Magistrate—You say, or at least admit, you are on speakin 

~ em yet - say you do not know him; how's that? G terme with 
iddy (with a woebegone look)—O, yer worship, he’s on; 

me new intirely. ry nate see Peers quite a sthra get to 

The Magistrate confessed himself somewhat bewilder at tiris s 
tion, and put some further questions. 

Biddy (curtseying, and with something akin toa blush)—Well. «i 
you will know all about id, whiniver I met him I saluted him wi” Sence 
me, and that’s all ov id—(Pettishly ) 2 © saluied 

The Magistrate—Oh, but I don’t think that is all. What do you 
saluting you? mean b 

Biddy (hesitatingly)——O, on me word, yer wership, nothing onproper 

The Magistrate— Come now, tell me, has not there been a little eo. 
between you? Ourtsh 

Biddy, after a little fencing at length acknowledged, but with a 
show of mardenly confusion, that there had been ceitain love passa 
herself and the ** boy ’’ at the bar, that a rather tender sentiment 
up, that matters went so far on the high road to matrimony that she 
to “ speak to the priest,” but she said that for:unately for herseli 
just as she was on the eve of engaging the pious offices of the worthy ¢) 
man, she learned that her lover indulged in habits and possessed a ney: 
which she deemed imcompatible with domestic comfort and happiness, jp ye 
quence of which, like a skilful pilot who discerns “ breakers ahead» 
tered her course, resolving to steer towards the haven of wedlock in ¢ 
of another and a more steady mate. 

In answer to the accusation, the defendant said earnestly, thongh rath 
quizzically—The fact is, yer wership. an’ that’s God's trate, this youp, ~ 
is in love widme. (Alaugh.) O, ay, yez may laugh—(increa-eq ee deg 7 
—an’ she’s incinsed intirely cause I won’t marry her. Yer wership, | did ry 
tind to lade her to the highmanial alther, but, faix (smiling,) “ secong thou “4 
are best,” sis I ; an’ so wid that, yer wership, as thrue as I am to the fore a 
young lady here, an’ her sisther, an her mother, an’ her mother’s husband, and 
her mother’s sisther’s husband, an’ her mother's sisther’s husband’s— ' 

The Magistrate—Stop, pray. or else we shall havea regular genea| 
tree before us. (A laugh.) — 

Defendant—Well, sir, beggin’ yer hanner’s pardon, what I'm sayin’ jg y, 
whole kith and kin ov’em are every day huntin’ and barkin’ at me, all a re 
as if I war a dog with an old tin kettle tied to his behind, savin’ yer wership’ 
prisence. (Great laughter.) 

The Magistrate—But notwithstanding all this, and Supposing it to be trye 
you had no right to beat her so cruelly as you appeer to have done. ” 

Defendant—Yerrah ! devil a mark she has on her face, its thrying to deceive 
yer worship she is. 

Nesbitt, the usher, here went to Miss Biddy. and unceremonioys|y stripped 
off the strips of adhesive plaster, with which Miss Biddy had, to use 4 thes. 
trical phrase, ‘‘made up ”’ herself for the occasion, when |o! Biddy’s face ap. 
peared in all its pristine prettiness— 

** Without a mark, without a wound !” 


This discovery produced almost uncontrollable merriment in the court, and 
most pitieble confusion to poor Biddy. At length the magistrate, after a hearty 
laugh at this amusing instance of a ‘ belle’s stratagem,” dismissed ihe case, 
telling Miss Biddy Ryan that she should not come into a court of justice again 
with a mask, but in her own proper and natural character 
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New Manufacture of Cloth.—At the last meeting of the Society of Arts a 
very interesting communication was made on a new process of the manufacture 
of cloth by felting, in which all the processes formerly effected by manual \a 
bour are performed, and cloth of much greater dimensions can be produced, 
The bat of wool is formed by means of a travelling apron, 37 yards in length, 
which receives the thin slivers of wool from the carding machines, which pro- 
cess is continued until the slivers are accumulated, one upon another, through- 
out the whole length of the apron, in sufficient numbers to give the degree of 
substance necessary for the purpose for which the cloth is intended. The bat 
is then cut and transferred to a machine called a “ hardener,” in which it is 
made to pass through a series of rollers, by which it is compressed, the felting 
being effected by an alternating motion of the upper rollers, while the cloth 
receives the requisite heat and moisture from steam issuing from perforations 
in pipes placed between the rollers. The cloth, after passing a second time 
through this machine is transferred to a third, where it is further compressed 
by rollers, which work in a bath of soap and water, by which it is so thorough- 
ly cleansed that the time required for beating it in the fulling-mill is very short 
compared with that required for woollen cloth. After these operations the 
cloth is susceptiole of any degree of finish that may be required, and this by 
the ordinary methods. The manufacture is peculiarly fitted for carpets, horse- 
cloths, and such fabrics as pilot coats, and it can be made at a much less cost 
than woven cloth. 

Fireworks.—Fireworks for pastime are little spoken of previous to the 
reign of Elizabeth. We are told when Anne Boleyn was conveyed by 
water from Greenwich to London, previous to the coronation, in 1533, “there 
went before the Lord Mayor's barge a foyste (a galley,) for a wafter fall ol 
ordnance ; in which foyste was a great red dragon, constantly moving aud 
casting forth wild fire ; and round about the said foyste stood terrible, mon: 
strous, and wilde men, casting of fire, and making a hideous noise.” Ths 
vessel with the fire-works is supposed to have been usually exhibited when the 
Lord Mayor went upon the water, and especially on Lord Mayor's day. Among 
the spectacles prepared for the diversion of Queen Elizabeth at Kenilwort 
Castle, in 1575, there were displays of fireworks as ‘a blaze of burning dar 
flying to and fro; beams of stars correscant ; streams and hail of fire-sparss, 
lightnings of wild fire on the water and on the land ; flight and shot of thunder 
bolts.” A writer who lived in the time of James J. assures us thal Wet 
were then “abiding in the city of London men very skilful in the art of ryt: 
technic, or of fireworks.” Mr. Strutt, writing in the year 1800, was decwec: 
ly of opinion that the fire works displayed in the previous fifty years had bea 
more excellent in their construction, more neatly executed, and more -~ 
and pleasing in their effect, than those produced at any former period. » 
works were exhibited at Marylebone Gardens, while they were kept re n 
public entertainments ; and about the year 1775, Torre, a celebrated = 
artist was employed there, who invented pantomimical spectacles, ¥! Pes 
chinery, appropriate scenery, and stage decorations, which gave anenising 
effects to his performances. The Chinese excel al] European artis's : 
works, though in this country we are only familiar with their single crack 


The Late Mr. Serjeant Spankie —The following anecdote of this peer 
and gifted individual may be relied on as authentic :—The public has -_ 
been made acquainted with the fact, that Mr. Serjeant Spankie during slid 
he was keeping his terms with a view to be called to the bar was el) 7 at 
a Parliamentary reporter Young Spankie (for such he then was) Wa! are 
in the gallery of the House of Commons at an early hour of the reece ‘ 
a protracted and important debate, when a division of the house took ‘7 on 
result of which was looked for with considerable anxicty throughout - z 
try. Theavenues to the house were crowded with strangers, and Br Howe 
the narrow staircase by which strangers reached the gallery 10 the 0 ~ 
of Commons was next to an impossibility. The hour for the paddies eat 
journal to which he was attached was fast approaching, and Spankie, 4 the dr 
the importance to his proprietors that the conclusion of the debate van 
vision should be early before the public, had recourse to a feat which ae 
and astonished those who witnessed it. He climbed over the balustr g 
stairs which communicated from the old smoking-room with the — om 
lery ; and, suspendin himself by his hands therefrom, dropped into ae & 
bers’ lobby below (a height of 16 to 18 feet), amidst a crowd of a erforme!. 
suddenly was the affair accomplished, and so fleet of foot was ' Ay vans, and 
that he escaped caption by any of the myrmidons of the Sergeant”! ankie sat 2 
reached the office in safety and triumph. When Mr. Serjeant * late Mr. 
Parliament for Finsbury the occurrence was frequently related by an everwil 
Wright, an old and well-known messenger of the house, who nop strange” 
ness of the transaction, and who generally pointed out the hero 


whom curiosity nightly brought to St. Stephen’s Chapel. eet 





BERKSHIRE PIGS. : ared the comint 
HARLES STARR, Jr., of Mendham, Morris Co., V. J., will be rer imported pow! 
Spring to execute orders for thorough-bred Berkshire Pigs. trom noice sows ate 
Hagbourne, and a superior boar of Windsor Castle family, and fifteen © 
procured from A. B. ALLEN, Esq., of Buffalo, N.Y. ill be delivered. 
Pigs from this superior stock, from two to three months old, W! r pait feed W 
caged, on ship beard at New York, for twenty-five to thuty dollars pe - 
nished, woen desired, at $3 per bbl. 4 with all the sav 
Persons desiring either pigs or ruil grown animals, can be supplie nd costs of om 
tages of Mr. Allen’s stock at Buffalo, without incurring the risks coaraey from 
transportation—the advertiser’s residence being but half @ day's ) Dec: 


York. — 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY cLus. g. C., will o® 
HE annual races over the Washington Course, near Charles follows — 
mence on Wednesday, the 22d February, 1343, and continue &s 
First —Purse $1000, four mile heats. 
Second Day—Purse $750, three mile heats. 
Third Day—Purse $500, two mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Handicap, three mile heats. _ Cup 
In addition to the above purses, the Club ‘will also give & "iu aie 
race to be run on Thursday, the 23d, the horses to be ipenees wiies. sec’ 
and to be owned by members. Distance, a single dash of tw IRVING, S®° 
(Dec. 17-6t.} J0ms ©. 
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- ARIS SOLITARY. 
Snes ave Ps fare pen of Jules Janin, a sketch of Chodrin 


om Ite followin less attractive, but more authentic, account of this 
jyclt® eon, from the Encylopediana has met our eye : 


ott ‘ust lost one of its wonders, the Palais Royal one of its orna- 
«pane : ehildren their bug-a-boo, and provincials an object of great curiosi- 
ofits, little “Duclos is no more. Had he, or had he not, a fortune of 50,000 fr. 
© ager heard that he had it, and that he kept it concealed in an old 
fr never believed it ; but he who told me so, would have been very 
ch “year it was not true, because it would have made Chodruc-Duclas a 
#) ss original character. I respect this opinion : but, in the meantime, 
pe Duclos, whose origin I know not, was born in Bordeaux, and attract- 
ration there as a fashionable during the reign of Napoleon. He dined 
P or opsieut de Martignac, supped with Monsieur de Peyronnet, and 
on every one who looked askance at him. The Restoration sur- 
him in the midst of these agreeable pastimes. He was at the theatre 
~ jeaux, in 1814, the night that M.de Martignac caused a wretched 
ile to be played in honour of Wellington and King George. His 
orn led the royalist re-action, and he led the malcontents. All were 
ve sensed save Chodrue-Duclos. There is a moment in revolutions, when 
Pimeet citizen can pretend to anything, and to become at once the greatest 
“Clever are those who know how to seize the moment, and become 
vels, prefects, generals, counsellors of state, &c. Chodruc-Duclos aimed 
‘yg a colonel of gendarmes ; ho was offered the rank of chef d'escadron; 
"feed ; the moment passed, and he was without a place ; and, at last, he 
fered the appointment of simple gendarme. He refused, expecting an 
_£ aunity which his friends told him was near at hand. Several years thus 
“@ ..;, In 1820 the liberal conspiracy was tried by the Chamber of Peers. 
: > je Peyronnet, procureur-générale at Bourges, was chosen to carry on the 


"ay 10 


eation. ‘This was a new vista open to M.de Peyronnet and his friends. 
;,jruc-Duclos hastened to Paris. de Peyronnet showed great zeal in this 
~. nevertheless he did not meet with all the success he desired. The 
wmver of Peers did not listen to him with great favour. Several lawyers, 
“aj accomplices of the accused, took him up at every word, and sometimes 
® he approbation of the court. The witnesses themselves parried his at- 
'@ ..;. and Colonel Fabvier being called before the court in that quality, gave 
OW vere lesson 30 De Peyronnet. Chodruc-Duclos, who then had a new coat, 
: sjenged the Colonel immediately after the sitting of the court ; they fought, 
she Colonel was slightly wounded. He thought he had again deserved all 
«he had coveted six years before. I remember seeing him at the Café Va- 
“%.. surrounded, complimented, and treated by the fanaties of that defunct 
plist establishment. But he had no other recompense for his devotion. His 
gs were too much taken up with themselves to think of him. M. de Pey- 
wet became Garde des Sceauz a year after the duel. Then the poor maniac, 
«ppointed in hopes, resolved to fall into misery, in order to shame those who 
O@ xcdoned him. Of allhis clothes he kept but a blue coat, which all Paris has 
yo changing by degrees to violet, thence to rusty grey, and from that to a 
D@; vlack. In 1830 he still wore the remains of this coat, which was kept to- 
»yer by means of twine’ Since then he has been a little better dressed, but 
Jd not recommend any one to his tailor. Was Chodruc-Duclos possessed 
Iknow not. All I can say is, that his wit had followed his fortune, 
w that his bons mots were no better than his clothes. He spoke little : the 
yon of this might have been, that those who gave him alms withdrew as 
sos possible from the poor devil who asked them. The Palais Royal wasto 
,ayast cobweb, of which he knew all the lines, circles, and tangents. He 
: from one end of it to the other those he wished to render his tributaries, 
e calculated the circuit and the turns he should make in order to fall 
sthem of a sudden. His word was ‘Send me a little money, I want to 
ea boullon ” It has already been related, that during the Three Days of 
,seeing a man loading a gun, he took it from him, fired at a Swiss guard, 
» shot him. Then turning to the man, he returned him the gun, saying— 
at’s the way to make use of the musket; I return it to you, being not pre- 
ly a liberal myself ;’—or, in the original language,—‘* Voila la maniére de 
iservir ; je vous le rends, parceque ce n’est pas mon opinion.’ This an- 
jote, true or not, depicts well enough the position and character of this _ well- 
«| Lazzarone, indifferent to all that then excited the crowd, but still excelling 
hose feats of arms that had once distinguished him.” 
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Michael Kelly and the Income Tax.—The following dialogue took place be- 
een Kelly and the Commissioners of Pitt’s Income Tax, and is given in his 
miniscences, ‘ Sir,” said I, **I am free to confess that I have erred in my 
surn; but vanity was the cause, and vanity is the badge of all my tribe. I 
Be returned myself as having 500/. per annum, when, in fact, I have not five 
)@ wired pence of certain income.” ‘* Pray, Sir,” said the Commissioner, ‘ are 

not stage manager of the Opera House!” ‘“‘ Yes, Sir,” said I ; “ but there 

: even a nominal salary attached to that office; I perform its duties to 
milly my love of music.” ‘ Well, but, Mr. Kelly.’ continued my examiner, 


Dom wuteach!” “Ido, Sir,’ answered I; ‘but I have no pupils.’ “ I think,” 


eved another gentleman, who had not spoken before, ‘‘ that you are an 
song and concert singer?” ‘* You are quite right,” said I to my new anta- 
must, “ but Ihave no engagement.” ‘ Well,but at all events,”’ observed my 
stinguisitor, ‘* You have a very good salary at Drury Lane.” ‘A very good 
we, indeed, Sir,” answered I; ** but then, it is never paid.” * But you have 
inays a fine benefit, Sir,” said the other, who seemed to know something of 
watricals. ‘* Always, Sir,” was my reply; ‘‘ but the expenses attending it 
“very great, and whatever profit remains after defraying them is mortgaged 
‘juidate debts incurred by building my saloon. ‘The fact is, Sir, it is at pre- 
ni very ike St. George’s Hospital, supported by voluntary contributions,and 
aye even less certuin income than I felt sufficiently vain to return.” 





STALLIONS, 
TO BE SOLD OR LET FOR ONE OR MORE SEASONS. 
CAIN 
tis by Paulowitz out of a Paynator Mare, her dam by Delpini, &c.&c. (Paulowitz, 
e,and Cervantes, were half srothers.) Cain isthe sire of Lucy, Sylvan, Casta- 
.lon, Languish, (the dam of Lord Westmister’s Ghuznee, the winner of the Oaks 
‘l), Uncle Toby, Donold, Tubalcain, Remnant, and numerous other winners. 


DR FAUSTUS. 
4¢\sby Filho da Puta, out of Maid of Lorn, by Castrel, &c. &c. Filhoda Puta, won 
‘Voneaster St. Leger in 1815 Dr. Faustus is a dark brown, of immense power. He 
ou twenty one Races, and is the sire of several winners. 

‘Om the great size, symmetrv, and excellent color of his half-bred Steck, he has 
‘Wedhimself a valueble Staion for hunters, &c. 


: THE MUMMY. 

“eis by Memnon, the winner of the Leger in 1825, and is out of Mouche, by Emilius, 
“Wioherof the Derby in 1823, which horse has covered for several seasons at 50 so- 
“gis each mare. The Mummy only started twice, and won both his races. 


TAMWORTH. 
“8 by Outlaw, outo * Bustara mare the dam of Lucy, The Dev of Algiers, Can- 
~“. Tamworth was a very successful Race Horse; he won the Tradesmen’s Cup 
,,, “ster, and many other important races. Outlaw was by Muley out of Medora, the 
“fo! Posthuma, &e. Tamworth’s stock are very superior. 


: DRAYTON. 

. He is oy Muley out of Prima Donna, by Svothssyer, Tippety Witchet, by Waxy, Hare 
»,, Setoriar, &e. Muley is by Orville, out of Eleanor, the winner of the Derby and 
“S| he was a Stallion of great celebrity, being the sire of Margrave, the winner of tho 
|." Si. Leger; Little Wonder, winner of the Derby. Muley Moloch, Gibraltar, &c. 
dogg Sa brown horse without white, standing 16} hands high, with extraordinary 
7 and substance, has a docile temper, and was a great favorite forthe Derby in 
mul met with an accident, which prevented his starting in public. 


Bes MEERUT. 
,..» 0¥ Muley, out of an Election mare, which mare was the dam of Margrave, own 
“tts Meerut, and the winner of the Doncaster St. Leger. Margrave’s Stock are 
‘g all before them in America, and Meerut from his blood and size is likely to 
7... Utst rate Staition. 
; artculars, apply by letter, post paid, to Edmund Peel, Esq., Bonehill House, Fazeley 
re. 


* 
e 
. 


\ 


‘afordshi (Dec. 10—3t.*) 


yp AROL NA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET CHARLESTON, S.C. 
; rate STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
: ate friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 
bain “ hem that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 
se Hotel is now inthe most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout 
Dorn wwe Tenovated, and every necessary measure aaopted to contribute to the 
" of Boarders and Travellers. 
te marke determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
tiapare . affords, and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines will 
died, Ste ‘th that of any public house in the Union. Passengers to and from the Rai 
Board am Boats, d&ec. will aiways find an omnibus in attendance. 
liceg |» Clther families, or single gentlemen, are informed that prices have been re- 





_ is 


Pemane meet the exigencies of the times, as follows ; 
ent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary)... .... oe tennis neaaeiie ----- $8 pr. we 
Neat . Te fT OR eee ee 10 pr. we 
Oct.15,) oarders....... cee eee Ce ee ee ee ececeescaace eecrce 14 pr. ei 





HE SO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C. 

mech Decriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
Mit, An Se of materials, and as general agent for anything appertaining to the busi- 
Patch, Ce matters intrusted to his care-will be attended to with punctuality and des- 
Manes Bs arges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
TA con ts ©: C. Wright & Co., aud L. Chapman. 

“munications must be post paid. 
JAS. C BARNET, Commission Agent, 

Yo for purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 28 John-street 


St New August, 1842—faug. 27-t. f.) 


T% celebrat _DOG FOR SALE. 
Pounds ed Bull and Terrier dog Spring, eighteen months old, weighing forty-four 


% furthe 
“ther particulars, enquire at the office of this paper * (Deo. 17. | 
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AMERICAN 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 
FOR DECEMBER, 1842. 
WILLIAM T, PORTER, EDITOR. 





HE DECEMBER number of this Magazine (being No. XII., Vol. XITI.) w b- 
Tienes at the Office of tie * Spirit of the Times,” No. 1 Barclay Street, amelent 
Hotel, on the Istinst. The following are its 

EMBELLISHMENTS : 
PORTRAIT OF BOSTON, 
Engraved on Steel by Dick, aftera painting by De Lattre. 
OUTLINE OF BEE’S-WING: 
Engraved on Wood by Childs, after a sketch in ** Bell’s Life in London.” 
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JOHN RICHARDS, 
mes: 8 Proprietor of the ‘* American Turf Register,’ and ** Spirit of the Times.” 
(Dec. 2.] 





ENGLISH NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, 
NEW PUBLICATIONS—OLD BOOKS—STATIONERY—PAPER—TYPE—PRINTS, 
MUSIC, &c. 
OLD ESTABLISHED NEWSPAPER aGENCY AT LIVERPOOL, 
(Of 20 years standing). 

feet & SMITH, 32 Church street, Liverpool, desire to call the attention of the 

proprietors of public News Rooms and Libraries, editors of newspapers, keepers 
of hotels, booksellers, private gentlemen, and others resident in the United States, Ca- 
nada, aud Nova Scotia, to their old and extensive Newspaper and Periodical establish- 
ment, which has been carried on by them at Liverpool for the last 20 years, and to state 
that they continue to forward to the principal commercial ports of Canada and the Uni- 
ted States all the British newspapers, magazines, periodicals, andnew books, with much 
more efficiency, and at lower prices, than any other establishment in England. 

Wilmer & Smith’s agencies and connexions with the London and provincial newspa- 
pers enable them to forward the very latest and express editions by the packets and other 
sailing ships, and also by the steam ships sailing from Liverpool and other English 

orts. 
‘ They believe that their establishment is peculiarly adapted for supplying the Ameri- 
can public most efficiently with English papers and literature, and fora confirmation of 
this epinion, they have great pleasure in referring to Messrs. Harnden & Co., of New 
York, as one of the principals of that firm (Mr. D. Brigham, Jr.) is intimately acquainted, 
from personal observation, with their entire business and its management. 

Wilmer & Smith will execute all orders for new and old books, periodicals, paper, 
stationery, type, and every article used by booksellers, statieners, and printers, for a 
commission of 5 per cent. (which is 20 per cent. in favor of the purchaser). Letters di- 
rect should be addressed to ‘* WILMER & SmiTH, 32 Church-street, Liverpool,’’ or orders 
will be received at any of Messrs. Harnden & Co’s Express establishments in the United 
States. 

The following are Wilmer & Smith’s prices of London and other British newspapers, 
which will be found lower than supplied by any other house in England, for payment in 
advance. 


London Daily Morning Papers. £ a. d. 
TiNSO— PURTIINOS BF oo. cecccccscarssscesstscccc 5d ....6 100 
SOR CUNO... nciictaccetstebammetinadsuns Sd ....8 10 0 
EE BENE, aitinciguad catnceseecontinan anode 5d ....6 100 
Morning Post ........... Setdeseb ccteastweleed 5d ....6 10 0 
DEOTHERG AEC OTNGE occ cdc cdtiéc cecccssquevcscese 5d ....6 100 

London Daily Evening Papers. 
Sun—published at....... FEE Pe 5d ....6 100 
Se A a i Niancedectened x ae ee 
NET PPE PETE Eat a eee eae a 5d ....8 100 
GONOT ncicnéns cede Gubthedtpntindawitehadacdabeas 5d ....6 100 
Shipping Gazette....... —— /Tittmmenrape OB coved 16.8 

Three times each week. 
SPP UN Nit is pSsue as iowe scbséccctsreses of’....3 50 
IG niko dats Sask ods dedsntccess Se .ne8 &O 
es a SN a, oc cnapnneunageedurs 5d ....5 50 
We RIpORts EVODINE FOSS. cn ccccascocescccsncsese Sd.u.ee3 50 
Twice each week. 
Record, with supplements ...............----.-. S.c038 78 
Patriot, ‘* SR eS are ee : ic6.8 76 
The following London weekly papers supplied at the prices annexed :— 

I I ini tani menamnbeied 10d ....2 50 
Literary Gazette and Spectator............-.-- Winsae € o 
Court Journaland Naval and Military Gazette. 8d-....1 170 


Maik Lane Express & United Service Gazette. 7d....1 128 


Sunday Times, Dispatch, Bell’s Messenger, New Bell’s Messenger, Satirist, Age, Mi- 
ning Journal, Era, Conservative Journal, Examiner, John Bull, Court Gazette, Garden- 
ers’ Gazette, Gardeneis’ Chronicle, Argus, Journal of Commerce, British Queen, Ta- 
blet, Railway Times, Railway Magazine, True Tablet, Britannia, Phalanx, Emigration 
Gazette, Agricultural Advocate, Onoserver, Nonconformist, New Farmers’ Journal, Co- 
lonial Gazette, Church Intelligencer, City Cnronicle—published at 6d— £1 8s. per ann. 

Magnet, Weekly Chronicle, Watchman, British Statesman, Bell’s Life, Atheneum— 
published at 5d— £1 4s. per annum. ‘ 

Wilmer & Smith have the pleasure of directing attention to the following, amongst nu’ 
merous, testimonials :— 

From the London Times of April 7th, 1842. 

We stated yesterday that the British and North American Mail Steamer Britannia had 
sailed on the preceding day for Halitax and Boston. We omittedto mention that copies 
of the Times of Tuesday morning, containing the important news from India, were for. 
warded by her to all parts of Canada and the United States, by Messrs. Willmer & Smith, 
News Agents, of Liverpool. 

From the same paper of April 19th. 

Messrs. Willmer & Smith, the enterprising news-venders of Liverpool, succeeded in 
putting The Times of the 19th inst. on board the steam ship Caledonia, for Halifax and 
Boston, previous to its departure. 

From the same paper of May 6th. 

The Acadia.—By the zealous activity of Messrs. Willmer & Smith, News Agents, The 
Times of Wednesday last, with the intelligence received from India and China by our 
extraordinary express from Marseilles, was forwarded by the Acadia, as she was on the 
point of leaving Liverpool on her outwar@ voyage for the United States. 


Liverpool, June 1, 1842. (June 25.) 





ECLIPSE STABLES, 
ITUATED at the end of Union-at., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
Perdido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans, 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if no! 
superior, to any other of the kind in the Soath. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feei 
inlength, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 fee! 
story, which makes it one of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to 12of the best new 
buggy wagons, and as many superior horses to suitthem ; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. 

Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consequently he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of thei 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. ; 

Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which will be as private as they cou)d have them in ther 
own stables. Wm. G.HAUN. 


(Dec. 8.] 


ANNUAL STAKES FOR THE UNION COURSE, L. |}. 
RITERION STAKE—We, the subscribers, agree torun the foliowing named colts 
or fillies over the Union Course, Long Island, on the first day of the First Spring 
Neeting in the year 1843, then 3 yrs. oid, mile heats, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., two or 
more to make arace. ‘To name and close on the Ist of January next. 
Union Stake—We, the subscribers, agree to run the follewing naned colts or fillies 
over the Union Course, Long Island, oa the first day of the First Fall Meeting in the 
year 1843, then 3yrs. old, two mile heats, sud. $300 each, $100 ft , two OF More Lo mane 
arace. To name and close on the Ist of January next. HENRY K. TOLER, 
Nov. 7 ,1842—[nv.o v New York &- 12.).Sec’ 








PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, ane 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connectec 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention wil) 
be paid te the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
bestow. ' 
The stables are under the management of GC. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages 
buggies, and horses are always ready forthose who may wishthem. __ ; ; 
He pledges himself to spare neither trouble o- expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 
The St regularly arrive at and depart frora this house. 
N.B. dis charges have been reducedto correspond withthe present state ef the times, 
and will be found to ve as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 8 
Lexington, April 23, 1842—[May7.] J. B. 


SWEEPSTAKES, HAYNEVILLE, Ala. , —— 
pas following Sa are now opento come off at the above place in the 
of 1843, ’44, and ’45. 


No. 1. We, the undersigned, agree to ran a sweepstakes over the Hayneville 
Spring of 1843, sub. $300 each, $106 ft., to close the Ist of — next four or om 
make a race, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1840, to carry3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. Now three subs. .— 
1. M. L. Hammond names f. Madelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon, 
2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Imp. Leviathan and Mol Hedney. 
3. J. 8S. Hunter names Mirth, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 
No.3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Hayneville 
Spring of 1844, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., four or 
a to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
eats. 
1. J. S. Hunter names produce of [mp. Emancipation, and Polly Kennedy. 
2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Scipio and Mol Hedney. 
3. J. P. Brown names produce of Sir Leslie and Sally Melville. 
4. M. L. Hammond names b. c. by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. a 
No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Springof 1845, for colts ana fillies foaled Spring of 1842, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three 
or more to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats, Now three subs. :— 
1. J. P. Brown names produce of Woodpecker and Sally Melville. 
2. B. F. Dozier and Geo. Givhan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady Hayneville 
3. J. S. Hunter names produce of Wild Billand Ellen Tree. 
For particulars, address M.L. Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes County, Ala. 
(April 23.) M. L. HAMMOND. 





FISHING TACKLE, 
OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff, offers for inspection, improved 
Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full assortment of tackle of the best 
description—a greater variety than has been seen before inthiscountry. [(Feb26—6m.1] 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO'S 
py eyes HONEY DEW Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, Snuff, &c.— 

The public are respectfully informed, that the subscribers have completed their 
extensive arrangements for manufacturing in the city of New York their inimitable 
‘“‘ Air Cured Honev Dew Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco”—also a peculiarly mild Smoking 
Tobacco, manufactured by them alone. Country merchants, and others, who have not 
hitherto been able to obtain the quantity they required for their sales, are informed that 
we are now ready to execute their orders to any amount. All orders will be punctually 
attended to if left at 152 Pearl, corner of Wall-street, New York. 

JOHN ANDERSON & CO. 

N.B. This Tobacco is warranted superior to any other, or can be returned, and the 
money refunded. (Sept. 24.) 


——_ 








ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
HIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 5 minutes’ walk 
from the Railroad Depot). 
N. B. Liquors and Cigars of excellent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. [April 9.) 


BRITISH AND AMERICAN MAIL STEAMERS. 

HE performances of these vessels have just been — under notice in an official 

form, and we give the particulars as published inthe Nautical Magazine. It will be 
found of extreme interest throughout America, and showing as it does such amazing 
perfection in the entire managemeut of these vessels, must cause steam to be univer- 
sally selected for passenger transit. The editor of the Nautical has fallen into a very 
common errorin calling these steam-ships Mr. Cunard’s vessels. The ships are the 
property of the British and North American Royal Mail Steam-packet Company. The 
designing of the vessels and the management of them from the commencement have 
been conducted by gentlemen in Glasgow aad Liverpool. The contractors for oe 
the mails to North America are S. Cunard, of Halifax; George Burns, of Glasgow, an 
David M‘Iver, of Liverpool. 
On these gentlemen alone devolves the entire management and control of everything 
connected with these steamers. We know them to be especially anxious to do every- 
thing in their power for the full developement of every good that can arise to America 
and Great Britain from the enterprise. Let us hopethe concern may be well supported 
and so encouraged to go on in their present field of usefulness. The article to whichwe 
refer from the Nautical Magazine observes :— 
‘* We lay before our readers, from an authentic source, a statement of the time occu- 
pied in making the passages between Liverpool and Halifax, being all those made by this 
successful line since its commencement tothe month of June last. The documentisa 
most important one in steam navigation, first, as not only showing the certainty of a 
quick communication across the Atlantic at all times of the year, but at the average rate 
at which it may be made. The passage out give 7.86 miles per hour, while that home 
(influenced by prevailing winds and currents) give 9.3 miles. 

‘* The mean between these may be taken as the average speed obtained at sea, or 
what may be called the sea-rate. In this case the sea-rate is 8.58 miles per hour. It will 
be seen in our volume for 1837, p. 752, that the sea-rates of the Atalanta and Berenice, 
in those comparatively early days of steam navigation, varied irom 6 to 9} miles, the 
average of all given being 7} miles. When it is considered that the passages of the Bri- 
tish and North American line have been made across the stormy Atlantic, while those 
above quoted were at least two-thirds of them, in moderate latitude, there is every rea- 
son to congratulate the proprietors on the result.” 


Passages to and from Liverpool and Halitax of the British and North American Royal 
Mail Steam-ships, from July 4th, 1840, to July 4th, 1842. 






































ls Sailed Passage. > Sailed Passage. 
Ships’ > from |— Ships’ > from 

Names. | Liverpool | Out! Hm. Names. s Liverpool Out. | Hme. 

| | | 
"eines oo ae ld. hid. h.| 1841. * a. hid. he 
Britannia.....- {})) o_o 41213010 O|Acadia ........ 6\July .... 20'10 22, 921 
Acadia ........ 1/August.. 411 4/11 O/Columbia......|4|August.. 4) 1223/11 1 
Britannia....-.. \2 Sept.... 4/11 111 3|Britannia...... 7\|August.. 19, 1120 1123 
Caledonia ..... | 1|Sept .... 19/12 9/10 22)\Caledonia.....|6/Sept .... 4) 1119 1021 
Acadia ........ (2 October. 411 5/12 4/Acadia ........ 7\Sept .... 19/1311 |11 3 
Britannia...... 3 October . 20 11 23/11 a ae ee : a oe 5, 1319 | 2 . 

Caledonia..... 2|Nov..... 4,31 23)11 21/Britannia...... We isda 2114 4)1 

Acadia .......- 3/Dec .... 4 1417/10 16\Caledonia -.... 7|Nov .... 4/1120 | 1193 
1841. | | Adadia ........ 8 |Nov..... 191515 | 11 8 
Columbia ..... 1 _ eis sis a ae nace 6/Dec..... . 1417 | 1117 

Britannia.....- 4\Feb ..... 415 9/12 , 
Caledonia..... 3 March... 414 010 18|Britannia...... 4 ee 4) 1412 11 3 

CC | 4| March... 20|16 13|12 18)\Caledonia.....| 8|Feb..... 4) p. b. | 
Columbia ..... 2 April.... 4|13 3|11 15|Acadia........|9|Feb..... 19,16 8/12 8 
Britannia...... | 5/April.... 20/13 17/11 1);Columbia -.... 7\March... 4/2017 1512 
Caledonia..... | 4|May..... 412 6/1018 Britannia.....- 10\April.... 5) 1222 > 1014 
| ee | 5/May..... 19) 11 23/10 15|Caledonia ..... 8/April....19) 13 21 | 1018 
Columbia ..... 3 June .... 4/10 19/10 7T)Acadia........ 10|May..... 4,1418/}10 8 
Britannia...... 6 June ....19|12 510 2iColumbia ..... 8 May aidan 7 }122; 917 
Caledonia..... 'Sifuly..... 4/\1 540 11/Britannia...... tilJune.... 4! 1117/1010 

Average passage by Chronometer—Out, 13 days 6 hours; Home, I] days foog : 
(Aug. 27. 








GLOBE HOTEL. 

BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 

and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 
pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the receptionof company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The planis pre-eminent 
for convenience, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants aiways in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spoken in the house. 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. 

In connection withthe hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at aJl seasonable hours for the use of his guests. 

The location >the hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he hasheretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him acallin any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (April 2-ly.3 


BY SPECIAI. APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 

HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
T kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final t, is now 
in the market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well as 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 

Observe that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, “‘ Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,” or ‘Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

‘STENRY JESSOP begs le: ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John, corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. ( May 8-t.f.1 


ARD. 
PECK & DEARING'S EXCHANGE OFFICE, 
Augusta, Ga. 
OTES and drafts payablein Georgia, South Carolina,and Alabama, wil! be collected, 
and remitted for, upon the most reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly.} 








NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
no. | ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken bythe Pr neipal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Cinbteet. Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worm 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patieats trom abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is gi- 
ven to the education of children whijst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva- 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chi]- 


i aini from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
apy torr revaergs crcotie *) Principal ofthe Institute 








FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET. PHILADELPHIA. 

HIS new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 
T Franklin Place. between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most lea 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May, 
it will be conducted on the plan of the american and Parisian Hotels conjointly, a 
bo h a Tale 4’ Hote anda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, which are unusually large 
wel) ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and an equally 
ha :dsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, atfrom $250 to $10 per week 
or with buard, at $2per day. In the Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be ~— 
up, ina superior manner, at the most reasonabie prices ; and the wines, rapes ~~ 
pressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at a wt 
European prices. The most celebrated cooas, in every department, have — engagee 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest descript on, 
subscribers flatter themselves that the “‘ Franklin” will be found oy all who may avo 
them witha visit, literally and truly a “ House of Accommodation for Stran ry 





J.M SANDERSO 
Philadelphia, April, [8423 (Apr. 30.4 
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Things Theatrical. 


Atthe Park Theatre, the manager is producing a succession of the good old 
English comedies, which ought to fill the house each night, as in addition to 
the usual company, which is most effective in comedy, he has re-engaged Mr. 
and Mrs. Brovcuas, and added Mr. Burton to his corps. ‘The Poor Gentle- 
man,” ‘* Speed the Plough,” and others equally good have been played during 
the week with great ability, and all who have been stupid enough to omit to see 
them at the present low prices of admission have lost a treat. Great prepara- 
tions are in progress to produce something new for the Christmas holidays, after 
which the stage will be taken up, and the “ saw-dust’’ introduced. 

Mr. and Mrs. Secuin, Mrs Bartey, and Mr. Sarivat, are at the Chesnut 
St., Philadelphia, where in addition to other operas, they have produced, “‘ The 
Israelites in Egypt,” which has proved most successful. At Miss CusHMan’s 
theatre, in addition to other entertainments, they are playing a favorite panto- 
mime, called “ The Black Raven of the Tombs,” which is very attractive. It 
is said to be similar to “* The Night Owl,” which was a very profitable piece at 
Nisxo’s last season. 

Mr. CaLpwe.u’s new theatre, at New Orleans, has opened, and from what 
we can learn appears flourishing. Mr. Caldwell has again made his appearance 
as an actor. Dan Marsie, Conner, and Mrs. Srerron, are with him. 

Forrest and Miss Curron have returned to town. 

Forbes has leased the new theatre at Charleston, S. C., and engaged a stuck 
company. 

Mr. Catpwetu’s New American Theatre, at New Orleans, opened on the 
5th instant. [On another page of to-day’s paper will be found his reply to 
Luptow & Smita, of the New St. Charles.] The “ Picayune” thus notices 
the opening of Mr. C.’s new theatre :— 

According to announcement, this theatre opened last night for the season, 
and upon the ringing up of the curtain, the Manager recited to a numerous, 
but net crowded audience, an addres, written for the occasion, in pretty good 
taste, and of which some of the points were made quite effective by scenic aid. 
The fine old comedy of ** Speed the Plough” went off pleasantly enough after 
the first act. The old favorites were very kindly received—De Bar with per- 
fect shouts ; and we should have said above, that Mr. Caldwell, in coming on 
for the address, received the most enthusiastic welcome. But it is not our pur- 
re to speak to-day of individual performances ; we will say one word of the 

ouse itself. Lighted up, it appeared to more advantage even than we had an- 
ticipated. It is plain and neat in its decorations, but wants, of course, a little 
age to wear off that freshness incident to almost every new theatre. The seats 
were comfortable, unless it may be that the elevation of the back ones in the 
boxes isalittle too slight. The scenery is very fair, and worked much more 
smoothly than is usual ina new house. Judging, then, from this first essay, we 
augur very favorably of the ability of the company to give us a succession of 
light comedies satisfactorily. We should add, as an apology for there not hav- 
ing been a perfect jam in the house last night, that the weather was exceed- 
ingly disagreeable, hot and damp. 

Concerts at Niblo’s.—The Messrs. Brauam, assisted by Mrs. Sutton, gave 
a concert at Niblo’s Saluon, on Tuesday evening, which was fashionably attend- 
ed. Mrs. S. was in fine voice, and sang the scena from ** Norma” with great 
effect ; her reception was most flattering. Mr. Branam’s “ William Tell,” and 
“‘ We all love a pretty girl,” &c., were given in his usual style, and elicited ge- 
neral applause. Cuas. Brawam improves rapidly, and with study and practice, 
will reflect no discredit on his unrivalled father. 

The Messrs. Braham and Mrs. Sutton wiil give a concert, on Monday, the 
26th, and also on Wednesdey, the 28th, after which they leave for the South 

“To suit the wishes of the many, and that all the lovers of the music may 
enjoy the rich treat, the price of tickets will be 50 cents each.”’ 

Mr. Jutes Biey’s grand vocal and instrumental concert, is announced for 
Tuesday evening, at the above place. Mr. J. B. will be assisted by Mrs. Lo- 
pER, and Messrs. Timm and ALPERs. 

The Saloon has undergone a thorough repair, and is admirably adapted for 


the accommodation of a large audience. 

American Museum.—* Barnum, the Indefatigable,” is deservedly one of the 
most successful caterers to the public. To the thousand-aud-one curiosities of 
Art and Nature in his Museum, he is constantly adding novelties of a startling 
character. Among the latest is the remarkable dwarf, Tom Thumb, Jr., who 
has attracted crowds of visitors during the past week. The gipsey continues 
her prophetic lectures, and when tired of fortune telling, the visitor can retire 
to the concert-room, where dancing and singing await him—and all this for 25 
cents. 





Foreign Theatrical Intelligence. 


Latest Chit-Chat by the ** Britannia.” 





FOREIGN THEATRICAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonoon, Dec. 2, 1842. 

My dear Friend P.: Y. K. W. you would imagine to be dead—defunct—by 
his long silence. Circumstances have prevented me sending—not that you 
need care, as dullness is very often the order of the day with the above initialed 
gentleman. And now I fear this will be adding to the number. 

Political events here have been of late the all engrossing topic. Indeed, 
China and Lady Sale divide the town, and what with the opposition papers 
claiming for Whig and Tory the glory of past events, and particularly its con- 


clusion, is most amusing. Be it either side, the 21 millions—presuming they pay | 


it—is but a drop inthe ocean compared to the other incalculable advantages. 
British honor is satisfied in India! But no more. White blood has been poured 
out like water to satisfy the cravings of India Directors ! 

Everything is very dull here ; no excitement—not even a desperate murder, 
nor powerful defaulter, to make even a paragraph. The penny-a-liners are in 
despair. 

The Queen is enjoying herself at Deal, and no symptoms of being “ in that 
way which ladies,” &c. &c. The virtuous Duke of Brunswick says the 
**Age”’ has traduced him, and, therefore, in a court of law he intends to es 
tablish his character for virtue and integrity. With Lord Frankfort, Lord Hunt 
ingtower, and a few more of these worthies, our aristocratic ‘‘ men about town ” 
are getting below par. 

Auice Lows has been playing at the City Theatre—just such a low place as 
she ought to be in. I enclose you a defence of the management, which is 
printed on their bills of the play. I make no remark upon ii, but leave you to 
judge. 

* City of London Theatre, under the Management of Messrs. Cockerton and 
Dunn.—Alice Lowe.—The Managers have declined, from motives which they 
trust will not be misunderstood, answering the observations made by some of 
the Press, relative to the appearance of Miss Lowe at this theatre during the 
continuance of her engagement, but that Lady having now left the Royal City 
of London Theatre, the Managers feel imperatively called upon to set them 
selves right with the public; at the same time they disclaim all intention of 
imputing to the public press wiiful misrepresentations. It has been made to 
appear that the proprietors had, regardless of all decency, engaged a courtezan 
of unenviable notoriety to exhibit herself on those bvards. The facts are as 
follow :—Miss Lowe is an actress by profession, and previous to her deviation 
from virtue, had appeared at the Victoria, Miss Kelly’s, and the Garrick Thea 
tres with success ; the cause from which she gained notoriety otherwise than au 
actress, should not attach to her, but to him, who, regardless of all manly feel- 
ings placed her in the reton’s pock. The proprietors will not stultify them. 
selves by denying that they speculated upon the engagement of Miss 
Lowe (from the sympathy evinced by the public) proving advantageous to the 
Treasury, but at the same time they trust they shall be credited when they 
declare they were actuated by a nobler and more worthy motive than that of 
gain, namely—to give Miss Lowe an opportunity (by engaging her) of agaio 
entering a profession by which, if disposed, she can procure a respectable live- 
hhood, without the necessity of having recourse to the life she had recently un- 
fortunately fallen into—should this happily prove the case, it will be to her a 
source of great gratification, and they doubt not alse with the public ; at least, 


they ee they have endeavored to be the humble instrument of so desirable an 
even 


Theatricals are in a queer state here. Covent Garden has changed hands § 














pLe—he felt his incapacity at his age, (how he could ever undertaken is pass- 
ing strange), and told them (the Committee) as mach—on that hint they spake 
and hired that clever rascal, Alfred Bunn, who has neither name (except a bad 
one!) or money to lose, to do their dirty work for them. Now up to Christ- 
mas it is really a sharing company—C. Kemble will take another benetit, and 
another farewell, and then good bye to the last of the Kembles. (Actors !) 

Drury Lane with the two spectacles of King John (O! name it not!) and 
King Arthur, draw three nights in the week, while the other three—As You 
Like It, and Love for Love, are played to empty benches. Macready, although 
the press generally do abuse him—has decidedly the play going people with 
him. Vestris and C. Mathews left ina huff for the Haymarket, where they 
are carrying all before them. Report says Vestris will have the theatre, and 
Webster will cross the Atlantic. J. Wallack is running about the country. 
Balls has been laid on a sick bed for nearly three months—was obliged to reject 
an offer from Drury Lane. The Adelphi, contrary to expectation, is doing 
wonders. The cheap Olympic the same. Sorrey, with T. P. Cooke at sixty 
pounds per week, is drawing full houses. Cooke says he is compelled to re- 
turn to the stage, having lost 3000 in United States Bank Stock. The Victo. 
ria, with Osbaldiston’s bit of domestic tragedy, Miss Vincent, is doing wonders. 
So you see, there are enough of the play going public to fill theatres. The 
fault is at our patent theatres, their prices are too high—every thing has changed, 
why should rot theatres ? 

The talk now is of the new speculation—The Princess’s Theatre, in Oxford 
street, built by Hamlet. It is one of the most splendid theatres in the world, 
ani every thing being new, it is really refreshing to look at it. It is intended 
for opera, farces and spectacles. 

Among the Company and for Op era is a sister of poor Malibran, Templeton, 
Madame Feron, Miss Mercer, Miss Stanley, Madame Sale, new basso Mons. 
Weiss ; Balls, for Comedy, Oxberry for Low Comedy, and for old men, Fabre 
Williams, a native of the South, who was a great favorite iu New Orleans, &c. 
H. Wallack, Stage Manager; Loder (Bath Loder,) as Leader. The manager 
and proprietor is a Mr. Maddox, who officiated as treasurer to Madame Feron al! 
through the States, some years back. All seem to say he is a shrewd, clever 
(or smart,) man, and it is hoped it will do. 

As if there were not theatres enough, a very large one has been built within 
about 2 miles of Oxford-street, called the Marylebone Theatre. It is in the 
midst of an immense neighberhood. 

I have just learned the public have taken up the situation of the Covent gar- 
den company, and good houses has been the result--so far the commonwealth 
thrives! Bunn has not engaged a single individual of the present company yet. 
It has been suggested by some members of the Garrick Club that a system of 
advertisements should be used by the principals of a theatre who from ca- 
price or other motives are neglected by a manager, and who, whatever favorites 
they may be with the public, are twisted to the right about, and left to 
‘* waste their sweetness,” &c. &c. &c. So be not surprised if in the next batch 
of Loudon newspapers you see “* Jo Managers.—To be Let, Mr. , for 
a term of 2, 4, 6, or 8 weeks” (specifying line of business, &c , and giving real 





names). 

I trust sincerely you are looking up, net only in the case of theatricals (for we 
here are particularly anxious in that respect,) Dut also in trade generally and that 
a reaction will take place in the United States, as it is confidenily expected will 
be the case here. We are so intimately connected that one must affect the 
other either in ‘* weal or woe.” 

Now my goud friend ** Spirit,” in the /rue spirit accept these few lines from 
one who wishes both matter and manner were more worthy your reading, bur 
who sends them in good feeling. Ever sincerely yours, Y. K. W. 





[From the Court Journal of Dec. 3d.) 

Covent Garden.— We play-going people have fallen upon strange times. 
One of our principal theatres closes its doors, with spasmodic suddenness, 
emitting a manager; before the public has leisure to wonder, and all but ad. 
mire, the portals are again flung open, we are invited to enter, unbiassed from 
all managerial prepossessions, seeing that manager there is none; but we are 
tantalized with the promise of A Bunn with our mince-.piee at Christmas. 
Verily, strange things may be written in the Annals of the Drama for 1842, 
and doubtless the ‘“‘ Great Revealer, Time,” will one day disclose to us the 
now somewhat mysterious causes of the late resignation—or expulsion—of 
Mr. C Kemble from the management of Covent Garden Theatre. We 
looked upon the retirement of Madame Vestria as a theatrical calamity, for in 
her and Mr. Charles Mathews the proprietors had found the only lessees who 
had for any length of time kept it respectably open. The grasping avarice 
that so often defeats itself stimulated the proprietors to dispense with the Ves. 
tris, in order to monopolize the va'uable services of Miss Kemble ; and that 
their policy was not unlike that of the individual who slew the goose for its 
golden cgg is now apparent. Thanks be to Apollo and the Muses, our 
charming nightingale was not slain; but her efforts to save a sinking craft 
were beyond her strength; the off-nights were wretched ; undeniable symp. 
toms of monetary debiity in the treasury were no longer to be concealed ; 
proprietors would be paid, actors, et id genus omne, required about a theatre, 
should be paid ; but as none could be paid, Mr. C. Kemble was obliged to re- 
sign, or was remoyed ; for, like our cotemporaries, we know not which word to 
choose. Well would it have been for hini—and perhaps for us—had he never 
accepted the management. It has not increased his coffers: it has visibly 
impaired his already declining health; but though it may stamp a flaw upon 
his prudence, it will, we dare fully hope, leave unsmirched his fame. A full 





and personal explauation of his present situation is looked for by the public, 
and we doubt not that it will satisfactorily dispel the cloud of surmises that 
always gather, like unwholesome exhalations, over transactions into which 
the world considers it has a privilege to look. Since the re-opening of the 
theatre, under no responsible manager, it has filled well ; and as Miss Kemble’s 
engagement draws near to a conclusion, it must succeed till then. Meanwhie, 
we confess that our auguries of ultimate prosperity are not strengthened by 
the prospects before us. No man attempted more, nor effected less, for the 
stage, than Mr. Buno. No man knows more thoroughly what the wear and 
tear, the ongoings and incomings, and outpourings, the whole arcana, in 
short, of a theatre, than he does; but we question whether he possesses the 
true tact of straightforwardness, which urges a man to move steadily and 
honestly on the direct and open path of duty. If, from his bygone experien.- 
ces, his defeats,and defections, he reads unto himself a lesson,determining there- 
from to profit, we may yet anticipate success to him and his management ; 
but if he content himself with resuming the same line of conduct, which, on 

former occasions, it was his bad luck, and worse taste, to pursue, the same 
result must be expected. He has it now in his option to choose a new path, 
with hope of attaining fortune and fame in its progress, or to take the old and 
beaten track, that cannot bring him to a mine of gold ora tree of laurel. 

On Wednesday evening, the opera of “ Massanicllo,” judiciously abridged 
intu an afterpiece, brought a plentiful half price. ‘The picce, taking it all in 
all, was successful; but,in giving it our eulogy, it must not be forgotten that 
its merits in our eyes, as presented to us on this occasion, consist in its me- 
lodramatic claims, not on its operatic qualifications. Miss Poole sang well, 
and Harrison gave ‘My Sister dear” with much swectness. But the less we 
hear of Mr. Travers the better; his appearance generally elicited as neer, his 
exit an undissembled hiss. 

Haymarket.—‘‘ Est natura hominum novitatis avida ;” and Mr. Webster 
continues to cater with a zealthat is nothing less than praiseworthy, to pro- 
duce novelties at this house. On Tuesday evening, a two act piece entitled 
A Cure for Love, was offered to the public, with the most happy results. Mr. 
T. Pary, the author of The Man and the Tiger, has, in his present successful 
effort, given us something so superior to mere farce, as to deserve the title of 
comedietta affixed to it. It is entirely free from that breadth of fun which so 
often degenerates into coarseness and vulgarity, while there is no lack of true 
mirthfulness in either plot or character. Parts were allotted to Mr. W. Far- 
ren, Mr. Buckstone, and Mesdames Clover and Clifford, that very cleverly 
elicited their comic powers. 


The Drama, the Opera, and the Ballet. 


Mdme Stoltz, the celebrated cantatrice of the French Opera, and whom 
scandal declares to be the chére amie of Monsieur le Directeur, has long 
been the object of persecution by a certain portion of the Parisian press. At 
length the fair artist sought the protection of the law and brought an action 
for libel against M. Champein, late editor of the Melomanie, and now editor of 
the Musicien, for a series of articles, published in the former journal, under the 
title of Mémoires inédites de Fugantini and for some verses addressed a la 
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It is not true that the Committee took the management away from Mr. C. Kem- | favorite. The case came on last 


| change, her name having been committed to the public. 








Dec, 24 


. : ; week before the Tribunal of Co. 
Police. Champein applied for a postponement of the home trreetional 
that the advocate to whom he had applied to defend him, had 4 My © gtoun 
ee his cause, but did not make known his resolution until jt 4’ der 
M. Champein to is Instructions to another counsel. 
os , ore “a 
by default, and was condemned to be imprisoned for Ent to po 
fine of 2,000 fr., and damages to in Stoltz, x twelve mont, te pay 
The Court further ordered that the judgment should be inserted in rag 6,000 
and in three other journals, to be chosen by Mdme Stoltz. ‘ole 
tion is said to have occurred between Madame Doras Gras 
during the rehearsal of Meyerbeer’s new opera Charles VI. which 
the postponement of that work. ; 


Thalberg, with Signor and Madame Ronconi, Miss Cubitt, and \ 


Parry, have been giving concerts this week at Edinburgh and Glasgo 


they would proceed to Dublin. The party come to town the W, Whence 
next. Week after 


Mddle Emilie Hallez,acantatrice of whose talents Rossini has 
the highest opinion, having placed her in the same rank with Grisi 
performing at Bologna, where she has created a great sensation, - 

Douglas Morrison, the rising artist who produced the fine studi 
Hall, has just been honoured with a gold medal from Prussia, and 
his Serene Highness the Duke of Saxe Coburg Gotha. 


Charles Kemble.—In consequence of the very precarious sta ' 
Kemble’s health, Mrs Butler has postponed Ay return to patho Chay 
spring. Mr. and Mrs. Sartoris (Adelaide) have taken a house in th te 
hood of Grosvenor square, so it does not appear that they intend to 0 
continent to reside, as has been reported. Sunday Times, Now 


Mr. Henry Rossel! has been giving his vocal entertainments with great s 
cess at Liverpool during the past week ; it is his intention to return to Ame... 
next Spring. on 

Cerito and Taglioni are each engaged for La Scala during 
carnival, and will dance on alternate nights. 

Fanny Elssler has accepted an engagement for two months at Paris 

As svon as Madame Vestris has concluded her engagement at the Haym 
ket, she intends to open the English Opera House, and to introduce . 
class of performances which she brought forward with so much succ 
Olympic. 

Mr. and Mrs. Butler (formerly Miss F. Kemble) are expected to leave th 
Clarendon Hotel at the end of the month, after a sojourn of nearly two years ~ 
the country. Mr. C. Kemble, who has been indisposed at his residence in Has 
ley-street, is convalescent. 


Taglioni is performing with immense applause at Bologna; the theatre jg 
constantly crowded, and her appearance on the stage at the close of almost eyer 
scene enthusiastically called for, after the fashion of the country, 


Covent-garden theatre, on being re-opened on Tuesday evening, was crowded 
to excess. 


A two-act piece, from the pen of the author of the “ Man and the Tiger,” 
was produced at the Haymarket Theatre on Tuesday evening, the title was wh 
Cure for Love.” : 

The wrong way to Cork.—Mr. Kenny, the popular dramatist, in drinking a 
glass of wine, inadvertently swallowed a small substance which nearly choked 
him. A friend seeing his distress, and anxious to proclaim to his companions 
the sad state of the case, exclaimed, ‘It is cork gone the wrong way.” “| 
don’t know whether it is the wrong way to Cork,” said a wag who was present, 
‘but it seems a very likely way to kill-Kenny.”’ 


An amusing trifle, called “‘ You Know What,” said to be from the pen of 
Mr. Beazley, was produced at the Adelphi Theatre on Monday night. 


The Morning Chronicle says that “ Mrs, Fitzwilliam has relinquished her en- 
gagement at the Haymarket Theatre, in consequence of the untavorable posi- 
tion in which she found her pieces placed in the” performances of the evening, 
by order of one who professes to have escaped from undue tyranny at another 
establishment.” 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean made their first appearance on Saturday night in 
the tragedy of the “‘Gamester,” at the Theatre Royal, Abbey-street, Dub'in, 
upon which occasion the house was crowded in every part—an unusual circum. 
stance in these days. They were greeted with peals of the most rapturous ap- 
plause. Mrs. Kean was looking delicate ; and, indeed, notwithstanding the 
graceful beauty of her performance, it was evident that she was laboring under 
indisposition. 
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A new ballet is in preparation at Covent Garden, to be called “ Pocahontas,” 
taken from a romantic tale of the red men of North America. The subject was 
suggested, if not altogether adapted for stage representation, by Mrs. Butler. 
We believe that the tragedy upon which it was reported Mrs. Butler wes eu- 
gaged, will turn out to be this identical baliet. 

Madame Albertazzi, whose absence is deplored at the Italian Opera at Para, 
has been engaged for the carnival, at Trieste, where she is to sing alternate 
nights with Madame Frezzolini. 





Retirement of Charles Kemble. 

From the ‘*‘ Age’ of Nov. 12. 

Drury Lane Theatre.—The waters here have become a little less agitated, 
and their abatement promised to be of some duration, whe» the compavy wert 
astonished, on Thursday evening lest, by the report of their manager's old 
friend, Mr. Bunn, having entered on the management of the rival thealre, 
What general effect this produced, we are not prepared to say—Dut It certall'y 
produced an individual one, for Mr. Macready was too unwell to attend (0 du» 
siness on Friday, and the rehearsal of the Patrician's Daughter, was conse 
quently postponed. We shall touch upon the intelligence which they s8y 5 


caused it presently—in the meantime, we | ave a few words to say upon watt 
they are doing. F 

Love for Love bas been performed here, for the first time for some years, tt 
we do not think it by any means a fortunate revival. Without seeking (0 0 


tract from the sterling wit of Congreve’s plays, it is of that genus whieh . fat 
more acceptable in the closet than on the stage—it !s not wit for (ie million, 
neither is it adapted to modern ears. Sparkling as it is, there Is & — - 
interwoven in it that no pruning can take away, without altogether expungl's 
its point—and we need hardly observe that there is no applicability D powyt 
dinary humor allotted to characters of no extra ordinary creation. The parts 





Angelica and Mrs Frail constitute the pivot on which the late squé0) a 
Macready and Madame Vestris first began to turn. The gentleman apporntes aa 
lady to the latter part, and Mrs. Nisbitt to the former—which induce’ Mr. Matter 
to state to the management his conviction that a great error had been mag tt 
for the ladies ought certainly tu change parts; for notwithstanding Mrs. 4 
is by far the most prominent, yet it was a character infinitely more pore 
the powers of Mrs. Nisbitt. King William (Macready) was as usual od = 
, gave his opinion exactly to the contrary, was determined not to adopt 4 the 
! 


1) 10 


and announce’ 


suggestion, and the comedy was put into rehearsal, vrrangeneal 


play-bills for representation, according to Mr. Macready’s first ‘ i 
After two rehearsals, the manager perceived his error, and without p> 
syllable about it changed the parts, in accordance with Mr. _ . 4 
gestion—but Madame Vestris then very properly declined acceding oe 
She e t D Vue ae 
he part of Mathews 
r to the represen 
complaln V 

has been made 
ly there !S no" 
cit is 3 trag!¢ 


owing to other grievances, and Mrs Nisbett now plays t 
suggested she should play. It is no agreeable task to refe 
tion of this comedy, for it has been badly acted throughout—a 
hear on all sides preferred. One of the strongest remonstrances 
against Miss Helen Faucit’s personation of Angelica, and certain 
thing to commend in it ; but it must be remembered that Miss Fauci 8" ¢ 
actress, and ought not to be made the stop-gap of any managerial ¥ vs less 
is too valuable a performer, in times like these, to be trifled with, and is to 
may learn a lesson, from her inaptitude to such business, and )° truth to 
thrust her into them. We cannot spare another word hereon, oe 
say, we did not see a single thing in it that gave us the least gravut™™ 
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